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THE METROPOLITAN SANITARY FAIR. 


Tue city of New York has been for weeks 
busy with the preparation for the M«tropolitan Sani- 
tary Fair, the generosity snd patriotism of the people 
far an® near pouring in contributions with so lavish 
a hand that the original proportious of the Fair—as 
projected by the managers—have become so dwarfed 
and pig my, that addition after addition has been m:de 
to the buildings. 

Now, when too late, it is seen that the true plan 
would have been to take Union square and erect a large 
building enclosing the whole. ‘Yhis would have given 
the necessary space and brought all into a compact 
and accessible form. 

It is now in two distinct portions, one at the Armory 
on 14th street extending to 15th street, and including 
two structures on each street covering the sidewalk, 
avd «second building at the northern portion of Union 
square, betweea the Park and the Everett House, 

The original building on 15th strect we represented 
some time since, but the whole front is hidden now 
by the structure devoted to arms and trophies, andthe 
Indian Department, hung with Bierstadt’s and other 
collections of Rocky mountain cutiosities, wigwams, 
spoils of the chase, etc. Here the Onondaga Indians 
give the various dances of their tribe. This section 
we illustrate fally. 

Of the Machinery D:partment on 16th street an ex- 
terior view is given in one of our illustrations this 
week, Between these is the main department of the 
Fair, of which we give in our double page a vicw taken 
from the ‘ Cockloft Summerhouse” near the New 
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Jersey department, showing the tables of the Turners, 
the Church of the Resurrection, the German Church, 
Ohio, New Bedford, Richmond and Westchester 
counties, and the imposing table of the New York 
Fire Department, with the contributions of various 
departments of commerce, Hate and Caps, Rubber 
Goods, Boots and Shoes. The Floral Temple iu the 
centre of the main hall may also be discerned. 

The Union square builiicg, which we also lay be- 
fore our readers, contains the Knic..erbocker Kitchen, 
the Music Hall, the Children’s Department and Inter- 
national Hall. The Fair was inaugurated on April 
4th. The Mayor, Hon. C. Godfrey Gunther, in a pro- 
clamation invited all to make it a holiday, and during 
the latter purt of the day this recommendation was 
generally obs:rved 

The Fair was inaugurated by a military display, 
such as New York seldom witnesses, accustomed as 
it isto parades. The First Division cf the New York 
S:sate National Guard under Gen. Sandford, with the 
regulars in the harbor uader Br'g -Gen,. Stannard, 
were reviewed ia 14th street, and marched through 
that street, 21 avenue, Astor place and Broadway to 
the City Hall, where 4 marching salate was given to 
the Mayor aud Corporation. 

The whole parade was magnificent, the regulars 
meeting every expectation and producing a great 
effect on the thousands that lined the streets. Never 
since the reception of the Prince of Wales has there 
been such an ovation. 

The doors of the Fair were opened at six o’clock, 
and it wae inaugurated at eight o’clock by the Star 
Spangled Banner, by the City Choirs and Military 
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Bands, ‘This was followed by a prayer and the sing- 
ing of a hymn written hy Oliver Wendell Holmes 

Gen. Dix, on behalf of the Committee, then pre- 
sented the Fair to the ladies, a letter from the Rev. 
Dr. Bellows, from the California steamer, was pre- 
sented, and Mr. Joseph H. Choate responded for the 
ladies. The proceedings ciossd with the Old Hunr- 
dred,and the gay and fashionable audience dis- 
persed through the halls, 


She Indian Department. 


This department, which we illustrate as one of the 
striking interiors of the Fair, has been placed under 
the special charge of Mr. Bierstadt, who has adorned 
it with a multitude of objects of Indian workmanship, 
articles of attire and furniture, arms, implements, 
trophies of the war-path and the hunt. Other col- 
Jectors, army officers and private gentlemen have 
added to the contents of the room, while the managers 
of the Fair, to give « living actuality to the whole, 
have «rected a stage, the scenery behind which isa 
finely executed view of an Indian village; the floo: 
is sodded, and on either side a tent wigwam of skins. 
In these are a number of Iroquois \ndians of this 
State, the dese-ndanta of the haughty tribe who once 
dictated peare to tribes i: Florida, Nova Scotia, Lake 
Suoerior ard the Mississippi, and had French and 
English Governora anxious suppliants for their friend- 
ship. These Indians will give daily, at stated hours, a 
number of the war, religious, patriotic and other dances 
which have #0 long prevailed intheirtribe. Inaroom 
hung with elk heads, scalps, buffalo and bear skins, 
tomahawks, saddles, canoes, snowshoes, robes, Indian 
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cradles, baskets, mills, etc., with Indians performing 
dances at which Gomez, Verrazani and Hudson may 
have gazed in wonder, we are carried back to days wher 
New York was but a barren rock, with «few ecattered 
Indians temporerily on it for hunting or fishing. 


The Main Hall. 


The main hall 6f the Fair, to which we allnde, wilh 
merit and meet with moet attention from visitors. 
The charming temple of Flora in the centre is « well- 
conceived and symmetrical mass of evergreens avd 
floral decorations. It is crowred by a revolving 
temple of Liberty, all in flowere; baskets of flowers 
depend from columns, and meet the eye in every 
direction. Names of the celebrated battles of the 
war executed in flowers greet the spectator on enter- 
ing. Around this are the tables, which we can speak 
of but briefly, referriug to the daily papers for faller 
accounts. The Police Department oceupies the left as 
you enter, the ta>les easily recognised by the large 
banner, The ciher deco: ationg are tasty and clegant, 
anit two pastoral scenes worked on cloth attraet 
many. Here gentlemen’s furnishing goods and an 
assortment of toys will be found, 

The New Jersey Department, further on tbe left, is 
divided into four alcoves to represent the Four 
Seasons, each containing articles suited to it. It 
stands between the Alhambra and the Cockloft 
Summerhouse immortalised py the authors of 
Salmzyundi. 

On the opposite side, in the north-east corner, is the 
attractive stand of the Fire Department, its mass of 
flags and decorations reaching to the roof. A rising 
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aun formed of Locks and ladders, &c., surmounts the 
front. Models of engines of old and new styles, 
carvings, &c., will draw cus. ers to the well- 
i-tored bazaar, which exp*cts to ccer! in thc fle 
night sales to at least $50,000. 

Next to this is the R-man Department, with the 
tlags and bust of P:us IX. The contributions to this 
department sre arriving slowly. 

In the space between these, radiating around the 
floral temple, are various stands. Those of the 
‘Turners and several churches are devoted to fancy 
rrticles, Stand 24-5, directed by Mrs. Courtney, is 
cevoted to Waxwork; No. 2, to Hats, Caps and 
Furs; No. 38, to Drygoods; No. 3, Porcelain and 
China and Glass W2xre; No. 36, with its decorations 
of St. Crispin snd Crispinian, to Boots and Shces. 
At the entrance is the office of the “ Spirit of the 
Fair,” and beside it the ‘‘ Post-Office,” where ne one 
has to walt for the next mail for a letter. 








Barnum’s American Museum. 


pour ENORMOUS GIANTS—Three men 
and one woman, each over stat feet high; two 
Dwarfs, each less than two h—besides a 
host-of other Novelties, DRAMATIC PERFORM- 
ANCES daily at 3 and 74 o’clock P.m. Admission 
to all only 25 cents, 

Oscanyan’s Oriental Album, 
Consisting of 23 Pho’ phic Fortraits of Oriental 
and Women, taken from life in both indoor and 
outdoor costumes, representing Turk sh, Jewish, 
Armenian, Circassian, Egyptian and Druz nationali- 
ties. and also scenes from domestic life, illustrative 

of Mr. O *s Lectures 
It is the most popular Album; 
ev -room table; and the cheapest and moat 
acceptable present that can be made toa lady. Coste 
only $3, Sent frea, by mail or receipt of the price, by 
C. OSCANYAN 


No. 87 Lafayette Place, N. Y., 
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FRANK LESLIE£’s ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, also 
NEANK LESLIE’S PICTORIAL HISTORY OF THE WAR 
oF 1861, by GEORGE P. Bemis & Co., 
the London American, 100 Fleet Street, London, Eng. 





iand, Single copies always on sale. 
TERMS FOR THIS PAPER. 
OME COPY ODE VEAP. occ cccccccvesecessccee 
Two pos Fos if to one address...... iy 
Four a“ “ “ z 


Magazine and paper one year........... 
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TERMS FOR ADVERTISING. 
75 cents a line on the outside or last page 
o “ * on the 14th and 15th pages, 








Tae Publisher of Frank Lesiie’s ILivs- 
TRATED PAPER invites his present contributors and 
vthers to send in before May 1st stories and poems 
ruited to its columns, as well as ideas for comic 
tketches on subjects of the day. 








Summary of the Week. 
SOUTH CAROLINA. ‘ 

The hospital at Beaufort was burned on 
the 22d March. On the 19th the rebels made 
a weak attempt on Port Royalferry. On the 
20th an attack was made on Jenkins island. 

KENTUCKY: 

Gen. Buckner is concentrating at Poynd 
yap, his troops carrying five days’ forage. 
Forrest is still operating in the State, ap- 
parently undisturbed, and Gen. McCullogh is 
on his way North with 2,000 men to join him. 
The rebels occupy Hickman. 

GEORGIA. ‘ 

The rebel picket lines at Ringgold, Georgia, 
ure within a mile of the Union pickets, but 
no desire to molest each other is manifested 
by either party. The rebels are encamped 
trom Tunnel hill to Varness station, with 
about 35,000 men. 

TENNESSEE. 

A party of rebel guerillas, on the 28th 
March, captured and burned a trading boat 
70 miles below Memphis. 

FLORIDA. 

The rebels have made a raid on Magnolia. 
A naval expedition up the St. John’s captured, 
at Lake George, the rebel steamer Hattie 
Brock, with 100 bales of cotton. Gen. Sey- 
mour has been relieved by Gen. Hatch. 

- ILLINOIS. 

The Secession sympathisers in Charleston 
made an altack on the Union men on the 28th ; 
seven persons ‘were’ killed and several 
wounded. A large force has been sent to the 
spot. At last accounts they were in force at 
Copairn’s mills. 

ALABAMA. 

Gen. Pillow has been placed in command 

of the rebel cavalry in Northern Alabama. 
ARKANSAS 

Gen. Steele is moving South with 30,000 men. 

Cahel at Washington with seven rebel 


eziments 


is 
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On the 21st Gen. Mower edvanced to Na- 
chitoches, on the Red river. 
were in force and gave battle, but Mower 
flanked them and drove them off, taking 200 
prisoners and four cannon. 

On the 21st a brigade of Union cavalry re- 
pulsed a body of the enemy beyond Alexan- 
dria. 

Shreveport is said to have been taken by 
Gen. Steek. 

Gen. Gano has some 7,000 or 8,000 Texans 
at Semmesport. 

VIRGINIA. 

On the 29th a party from the Minnesota, 
under Capt. J. M. Williams, went up Chuck- 
atuck creek, and captured a signal station, 
with a lieutenant and 20 men. 

The rebels are digging riflepits on the 
Rapidan, near Raccoon, ford, and tearing up 
the railroad from Fredericksburg to Hanover 
Junction. 

4 NAVAL. 

The Florida has left Funchal, pursued by 
the sloop-of-war St. Louis. 

The rebel commissariat barque Minedora. 
has been detained at British Honduras. 








CONGRESS. 


In the Senate, on the 29th of March, the 
time was given chiefly to the various Senators eu- 
logising the late Owen Lovejoy. 


In the House, the Currency Act was debated, but 
no definite action was taken. 


‘ In the Senate, on the 30th, Mr. Davis, of Kentucky, 
made a speech concerning: Slavery, aid after some 
routine business of littl: importance the Senate 
adjourned. 


In the House, after some unimportant matters, the 
House resolved itself into a committee on the bill 
amendatory of the National Bank Act. Mr. Ashley 
made a long speech on the reconstruction of the 
rebellious States, and the riouse adjourned. 


In the Senate, on the 31st, the House bill organising 
a Territorial Governmext for Montava was taken up. 
The amendmeat offered by Mr. Wilkinson, of Min- 
nesota, in effect sllowing negroes to vote in the 
Territory, was adopted by a vote of 22 against 17, 
and the bill passed. Messrs. Saulsbury and Clark 
then made speeches on the proposed prohivition of 
slavery by an amendment of the Constitution, and 
the Senate adjourned. : 


In the House, Mr. Garfield, of Ohio, then made 
astrong speech in favor of the bill making ‘he Raritan 
and Delaware Bay Railroad a militery and post road, 
expressing the bope that Congress would crush out the 
Camden and Amboy monopoly. The House then went 
into Committee of the Whole on the bill amendatoryof 
the National Bank Act. On Wednes ‘tay the Committee 
agreed upon fixing the rate of intcrest for loans, &c., 
at six per cent.; on the 30th this was reversed, and 
the rate of seven per cent. was adopted. St. Louis, 
Louisville, Chicago, Buffalo, New Orleans, Cincin- 
nati, Baitimore, Philacelphia, Boston, New- York, 
San Francisco Deiroit, Portiand, Pittsburg, Albany, 
Cleveland and Milwaukee were designated as the 

laces for the redemption of the notes of the National 
s. Anam t making New York the onl 
place of redemption was negatived—27 sgainst 63. 
proposition that each National Bank shall receive the 
notes of every other National Bank at par was 
lost—54 against 55. 

In the Senate, on the ist of April, Mr. Powell 
endeavored to obtain the floor to gor up his resolu- 
tion calling on the Sesretary of War for informa- 
tion in regard to the churches and property of 
Christian denominations taken possession of by his 
own orders, or the order of the Generals of the 
army. Several Senators desired to get up other bills. , 
Mr. Hale called attention to the letter of the Secre- 
tary of the Navy, pres:nted this morning, and urged 
that several important Naval bills awaited action. 
Mr. Powell moved to adjourn. Rejected. The yeas 
e nays were called upon a motion to go into 

xecutive Session, which was adopted—Yeas, 24; 
nays, 16, 


In the House, Mr. Blaine introduced a bill to pro- 
vide for refunding to loyal States certain sums of 
money expended by them in raising, organising and 
equipping troops for the Union army. It provides 
for a Board of three Commisioners to hold sessions 
in Washingtoa, aud report to Congress the ascerfained 
sume due the States, towns, cities and counties. 
The bill was referred. Mr. Eliot reported a bill 
fixing the rules for preventing collisions on the 
water by signals, fog-whistles, &c. Passed. Mr, 
Eliot reported a bill regulating the admeasurement 
and tonnage of ships and vessels of the United 
States. Passed, A bill was passed providing that 
the name of the Collection District of Presque isle is 
to be changed to the District of Erie. ‘A bill was 

sed exempting from the go" of tonnage 
uties, after Aug. i next, all caval-pos's, f:cight 
es, scows and other crafts without masts, and 
confined to tide-water or within certain bouuds. Mr. 
Ward reported a joint resolution to give notice of 
the termination of the Reciprocity Treaty with Canada. 


In the House, on the 24, Mr, Pendleton, of Ohio, 
called up his motion to reconsider the vote by which 
the House disagreed to the Senate’s amendment to 
the Montana Territory bill, and askiog a committee 
of conference. He argued that the Senate’s amend- 
ment striking out ‘ white,” was to give “‘ ne; s” 
the right to vote in the Territory. Mr. Pendleton’s 
resolution was ta*!<d, The House then resumed the 
consideration of the Raritan and Delaware Bay 
Railway bill. Mr. Sweat, of Maine, spoke against 
the bill believing it hid »o warrant in the Constitu- 
tion of the Unitea States or laws of the country. 





TOWN TOPICS. 


WE are well advanced into the spring, 
and yet the spring crops of New York, by which we 
mean filagree bonnets, geuzy shawls and tissue 


Whether this is attributable to the bxck ward season, 
or to the intention of our belles to blow into full 
flower dnring the Savitary Fair week, it ie impossible 
to say, but so far nothing hes agitated Broadway o' 
startling style. . 

With Broadway upon our pen we would say a few 
words upon this grand promenade—we will not call 
it thoroughfare, for the re>son that !t is more used for 
the first purpos« 
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dresses, have not yet fairly begun to appear. |* 


| Fourteenth street, one day this week, we were 
witness to these pleasant items. A saw-filer, who 
had established his machine upon the curb, and 
regaled the pessers-by with his deiightful music. A 
pair of drunken rowdizs, one vearing an Ame:ican 
flag, and the other with an indecent label o. his back, 
elbowing the promenaders, and treating thcir ears to 
eheice epithets and oath:; and thirdly, two men 
handcuffed together, with a third, who was possibly a 
policeman out of uniform, walking behind with a 
revolver in his heni. We donot know what these 
men had b-en dcing, and it matters little in a dis- 
cussion of the subject, but we do know there were 
other streets and other ways to take thcm to their 
destina*tiox. than on foot through Bread way, offending 
and disgusting every oue who passed, 

In thesiricals and opera, the promises for the 
week are ‘ Lucia,” “ Robert le Diable,” and more 
“ Faust,” at the Academy. Bceoth, in the “ Fool’s 
Revenge,” at Niblo’s; the usual intermixture of old 
comedy and “ Rosedale,” at Wallack’s; a touch of 
John Brougham, in the play of the “ Irish Emigrant” 
at Mrs, Wood’s; and Avonia Jones at the Winter 
Garden. 

We notice that huge posters are over the city an- 
nouncing the appearance of the so-called Ella Zoyara 
at some of the horse theatres. We trust that the 
opportunity will not be lost by the public of frowning 
down the disgusting deception that has for years been 
carried on by this man. There is something es- 
pecially repulsive at any time in one professing 
manhood donning the habiliments of a woman, but 
when the act is accom: by a wilful and studied 
desire to deceive, it deserves the most decided 


“Bue of th 
r of the events of the week was the debut of 
Madame Methua-8c at Winter Garden. The lady 
is no beginner, having only translated herself from 
the German to the En e. In person she is 
of the Teutonic , light in complexion and harm- 
less in manner. She much of the accent and’ 
idiom of her native tongue, which may be removed 
hy time, but at present is harsh to the esr of an Eng- 
lish speaking . udienc>. To overcome this it requires 
great genius: even Bandmann was hardly succesetul 
and Madame Scheller does not possess it. Her make- 
up was decidedly bad, and yet with these faults the 
—~ | made a success. She sings pleasavtly 
and has an air of agitaiion and reliance oa the sympa- 
thies of her audience rather calculated to please. Had 
she appearee in anything but the poor patchwork of 
“Lorlie’s Wedding,” and received the support of 
even a decent company, her success might bave been 
assured; as it was no talent could have stood—even 
had they possessed twice the lady’s earnest manner— 
against such wretehed sticks as four or five of the 
cumpany assuming to support her 

Taere is one thivg that always strikes us with won- 
der in the amusement world of New York, which i+ 
the want of matineés or afternoon entertainments. 
There are thousands of Iedics and childrep, thoss 
who perhaps have not attendants cven fur evening 
amusements, who would be giad to patronise an after 
noon performance if they had reliance on its perfect 
order a: d respec'ability. These are confined to the 
Museum, the Stereoscopticon and the Menagerie. 
Why some of our first-cl. ss theatres should not give 
an occasional matineé we do not know Ce: tairly 
there can be no better tim: for the experiment th.n 
Curing the sanitary Faii, when the city will be full of 
stravgers ovly in for tne day, cr citizens out fora 
day’s pleasure. And before this pape: is in the hands 
of ite million of readers, that great event of the year, 
or of a score of years, the Sanitary Fair, will ve i» 
full blast. a we can say in advance wiil 
carry avy idea of the ccuntlees attractions, modeled 
from countless brains; but these es will be a his- 
tory of the event, holding it up to the world, so that 
een the uslettered babe can read, 

“There is no accounting for taste,” and ‘‘ we may 
as well be out of the world as out of the fashion,” 
are a knowledged true sayings, and yet we cannot 
find that either of them will account for the oddities 
that are daily done on their plea. Let us instance 
one or two of the vagaries that ladies are at this 
moment giving way to. The first is that of the single 
curl str«ying under the bounct, while the rest are 
supposed to be held in the hair-net. At first sight it 
strixes the beholder as rather a pretty piece of care- 
lessness that one raven or flaxen ringlet should 
straggle out to show the quality of the balan e, but 
when in the afternoon walk he sees a couple of score 
of maidens and matrons guilty of the same careless- 
ness, he begins to scent a very large mice, and thinks 
that possibly the vendors of hair’ may have some- 
thing to do with it, The next fashicnis hat of the 
string of coarse, glass beads, hurg about the neck, 
and weighing cartaialy not less tnan four pounds. 
Why they should be worn is a mystery. ey are 
not of ui => and decidedly not an ornament, ey 
must be cold and repulsive to the touch, and heavy in 
bearing forward the shoulders, and interfering with 
the swan-like motion that should be the pride of every 
woman. 
It may be interesting to our fashiona>le modistes 
and dandizettes to know that Worth has failed; not 
that it is unusual for Worth to fail, but im this case, 
as it may effect the whole fashionable world, it is 
worthy of mention. Worth is the t Parisian 
dressmaker, of the Rue de la Paix, Paris, he who bas 
for the last few years monopolized the dressing of 
Parisian belles. is magazin was of the myst mag- 
nificernt description, a gorgeous blending of gold, rare 
woods, satin, velvet and mirrors. His servants were 
the envy of Paris for their style and figure, and such 
luackes as Worth set forth for his customers have 
never been seen before or since. His customers were 
the créme-de-ia-créme, from the Empress down, the 
marvels of dress worn by that 4 lady hayes. for 
the past two years, origivated in the genius of Worth. 
He did not solicit her custom, but was anxious to 
obtain it, and when the Empres*, bowing to ey, 
fave him an order for a dozen dresses, rejecting only 

ree from a dozen, it was coxvsidered a triumph for 
Worth that stamped his name indelibly on the rolls 
of fashion. The value of her custom can be under- 
stooa.when it is known that her Majesty never pays 
less than $300 for her very commonest dress—sach, 
tor instance, as she does her kitchen work in! 

Well, Worth has failed, and 41] Parisis in confusion. 
Everybody owes him, and the terror is that the hard- 
hearted ye into whoee hends the bankrupt’s 
dooks must fall, will not listen to the argument that 
pretty women must have fine dresses, and will prose- 
cute the claims publicly, to the utter disgrace of the 
cré -la-créme Asan example of what it costs to 
dress a fashionable lady in Paris, it may be mentioned 
that the bill of Worth, for one season’s attention to 
the little wante of the Princess Metternich, was 80,000 
francs, or $16,000, a sum which that fair lady declared, 
when taxed by her spouse with extravagance, to be 
barely sufficient, with the most rigid economy, to 
carry her through with bare respectability. 

What will be done for Worth is now the great ques- 
tion | France, The general belief is that the 
Emperor will take up the matter, and the treasury of 
the empire will pay for a hushing up of the seandal. 
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IMMENSITY OF THE UNIverse.—As a proof 
of what a vest book the invisible heavens are, and 
aleo of the diligence of the studcnt, m pn, in turuing 
over its leaves, Dr Nichol, in his work describinw the 
magnitude of Lord Rosse’s telescope, sys that Lord 
Rosse bas looked juto space a di.taace so incon-ei*- 
able, that light, which travels at the rate of 207,000 





niles in oue second, would require a period of 250,000, 

| (00 solar years, each year containing about 32,000,006 
| of acoonds, to pass the intervening gulf between this 
erth ard the remotest point to which thie telesoop 
How utterly unab the mine t 
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EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


Domestic.—A meeting was held at the Chamber 
of Commerce. 00 the 3!st March, to raise funds for 
the relief cf the cit:z ns of East Tennessee, Several 
speeches were mace by Gen. Walbridge, Roosevelt 
and others. 


— The Union Lin-oln Associat‘on meet regulsrly, 
under the eu-piccs of Simeyvn Draper ava Judge 
Roosevelt. 


—— A euritus case cme up lately. A Mrs Judson 
was {ried for opening a letter from he~ husbind toa 
Mrs. Judscn, I, proved that Mr. Judecn had three 
wives, all'iving, «1d that the letter in question was 
intended for auo‘her of hie «ives. 


—— All Focl’s dey was celebrated on the 1st April 
by a variety of jckes perpetrated by the small boys 
ot eur Republic, but, like other aucient institutions, 
it is rapidly dying out. 

— The people of New York, by the enormous 


vote of 210,000 majo have resolved to alilow 
soldiers to vote. _~ 


— In oo uence of the reports now so generaily 
prevalent that Mr. Lincoln does not wiite his own 
speeches, he has come out in a declaration that, with 
the exception of hia reply to the British clergymen, 
every public document purporting to emanate from 
his pen is really and truly the product of the Presi- 
dential mind. He also makes another exception in 
} a — ono message, which was interlined by Mr. 

eward. 


— Nearly 3,000 em landed at Castle Garden 
in the week ending 3lst March. The tion this 
year from foreign parts will exceed previous 
seasons. 


——A report favorable to allowing the Cabinet 
Ministers to have seats in Congress has been sent in, 
This ought to be adopted without delay, as it would 
commence a system of responsibility. 


— The grand National Fair, under the au 
the Fenian Brotherhood, commenced in C 
the 28th March, 

—— The Government price of gold is 165. Stocks 
ir. the street are steady. At.the Stock Exchange 
Government bonds were all strovg. State Bonds 
steady. Coal stcoks strong. In money there is lers 


ices of 
cago on 


activity, and at 6 per cent, the supply is quite free. 


—— The delegates to the Republican National Con- 
vention, to be held at Bsltimore, are Messrs. Bearne 
Failing, Chairman; South, Hi:sch and Hiram Smith. 


— Av “yqr ye meeting was held in Balti- 
more, on the 1st of April, the speakers beieg Messrs. 
Boutwell, of Mass., Kelley and Myers, of Pa., Davis, 
ot Md., ana Gen, Lew Wallace. 


—— ‘The famous Northrup tresspars case waa con- 
cluded on the ist April, and resulted in a verdict for 
the plaintiff of $2,000, with intcrest from the com- 
mencemen< of the suit, April 13, 1863 The counsel 
for the defence applied for a stay of proceedings, with 
the view of i bill of exceptions, and ultimately 
obtaining « new trial. 


~—— Private concerts in aid of the Sani Commis- 
sion have been all the rage during the past f-w weeks, 
and have been attended by the very élite of society, 
The last of a series of six was given iast week, at the 
residepce of a prominent physician up town, The 
price of tickets ranged as high as three dollars, and 
the st:uggle to posse.s them was so great that their 
number was exhausted before half the app:icants were 
gratified. The affairs were admirably managed by a 
committee of ladies, who gave their whole time to 
secure success, and that they have accomplished. 
They found willing assistants in the good cause— 
amateurs aseirted, srtists vo'untiered, Ch ckering & 
Sons furnished two of their sp!endid grand pi+nos to 
each concert gratuitously, of course, so that the ex- 
penses were kept as low as possible; but whatever 
the amount exp: nded did not come trom the receipts, 
but was madeu) by the commiitee. Severalthourand 
dollars hive thus been realised, which will be added 
to .he total results of the great Kanicary Fair, 


—— A perfect model of the building at Newburg 
which Washiogton used as his headquarters is 
exhibited at the Sanitary Fair in this city, It is 28 
inches in length, 23 in width, and 16 inches in height, 
being one-half inch to the foot, and is made of the 
same kind of mate ial as the original, «ud corresponds 
in every respect withfit. It contains the same number 
of stones, corresponding in shaps. kind and color; 
the same number of layers, exhibitirg all their ir- 
—— in mortar and plastering work. Toe doors 


we are in — keeping with the original. 
The interior is itioned off, exbibiting the different 
tments and roome in he old fire- 


= 

place, with its smoky back and huge chimney, the 

room with its seven doors, the autique furniture, the 
ting, in fact, the whole appearance ar.d structure 

8 a fac-simile of the building as it was when occupied 

by the Father of his Country. , 


— Bishop Timon, of Buffalo, announces officially 
in his orgav, the Western New York Catholic, that the 
“ Fenian Brothers” cannot march in procession with 
Cstholic societies, mor take part in Catholic rites and 
holy sacrifices. 


West — Military authorities at Louisville 
state that of the rebels who crossed the Cumberland 
at Eddyville recently several have been captured, and 
others have given themselves up under the Amnesty 
Proclamation, and the remainder are scattered. No 
further apprehension is felt from Forrest’s force. 


— A dispatch from Chattanooga says: “Gens. 
Ruell, Negley, McCook, Crittenden, Newton end 
Sykes, and 10 brig«diera have been ordered to report 
to Gen, Sherman for duty in his army. Gen. Buell 
will probably succeed Gen, Schofield in the command 
ofthe Department ofthe “hio Deserters report that 
ye Johnston is reinforcing the army of Gen. 


—— A Knoxville dispatch of the 3ist ult. says: 
“The rebels, after Goctvoying the trestle at Rull’s 
gp; fell back beyond Greenville. They took up the 
wagon and railroad bridge across Sick creek, und car- 
riea off a portion of the rails and telegraph wires, Par- 
eon Brownlow telegraphs from Knoxville that Gen- 
Sherman left this morning for Chattanooga, after re- 
turning from'the front. All is quiet at Mossy creek. 
Knoxville is so well fortified that we could hold it 
against Lee’s army. Longstreet’s forces are at Wa- 
tauga, more than 105 miles east of here. A force of 
cavalry remains at Bull’s gap to protect the retreat.’ ’ 


—— Dispatches from Major Brown, at Abercrombie, 
to Gen. Sibley, have just been received. Wa-su-ki-ye 
(son of “ Barn Earth,” who was the —_ 
soldier of the Sissetons until his death, in 1862) had 
acccpted the terms of peace offered by the Govern- 
ment, and had come to fort Abercrombie. He states 
that the Sissetons are desirous to terminate hostilities, 
and that the Yanktons also express a wish for the 
restoration of frjendly relations with the Govern- 
ment, on condition that steamers do vat ascend the 
Missouri beyond a given point, and white men keep 
away from their country. Such propositions are, of 
course, preposterous and absurd, and will never be 
acceded to. 


—— The rush for lends in the Lake Superior country, 
whish sre supposed to contain minerals, is uncx- 
ampled. Theentries for February amount to upwards 
of 26,000 acres, including.cash and warrant loc. tions. 
The proceeds of cash sales during the time foot up 
$21,305 89. 


Southern.—By way of New Oriesrs we have later 
news from Texss. Indievcla was evacuated on the 
morriog of the 13th of March, With ‘he troops, 
severai Union families, principe! y Germ: ne, left, 
tabing with them in some inetwices the lumber of 
their tenements, 24 they bad tsken the cath of alle 
h the expectati yat the army would re 

McC errs Dan call they coul 
i m, af pt 70F8u 
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Engineer (Corps d’Afrique), in all 34 men and two 
horses, were drowned by the swamping of the boats. 
Gen, MeClernard has gone down the coast, to make a 
vieit to Arkansas Pass and Brownsville. 


Military.—The Newberne Times of the 23d says: 
“ We have au eye-witness who raw the havging of 22 
soliiers of the 2d North Car:lina Union volunteers 
and wis within 200 yards of the scaffold at the time of 
the murder,” 


—— The President has commuted the sentence cf 
two men, Hencricks and Pollard, condemned to be 
hung April 1, to imprisonment for life Marsh! La- 
mov had previously declined to hang them, :ssumirg 
the ground that it was not his duty to do so, the re- 
bw act of Con havicg deprived him of tze 

stody of the jail and that institution under 
the charge of a Warden, independent of his (Lamon’s) 
control, 


—— A letter from Shubuta, Miss., in the Mobile 
Register, says that Col, Maury has hung a number of 
— as S — yt [aenet hes issaed an 
amnesty p' on ree days to report, 
and after that—the halter indiscriminately.” 

—— Capt. J. H. Williams, Provost-Marshal of the 
District of Cairo, was arrested ore night last week 
and taken to Memphis, to answer before Gen. Hurl- 
but for offences not yet made pubiic. The brother of 
Williams, Lieut. Throop, and Buell, « criminal attor- 
ney, were alzo le 


P. ‘Thomas Francis Mengher lectured in 
pres one last week with qrent ounetes. 


— 8 the lar English preacher, is 
cupested tn Wow Yeok Perthe 10th of May. , 


—— The authoress of Cousin Phillis is Mies 
Techony. It is published in the Cornhill Maga- 


—— Miss Laura Harris made a great hit in the rdle 
of Lucia, at Boston, some few njghts ago. 

—— The London Court Journal, after q 
Ssla’s Trollopean account of his interview 
President Lincoln and his wife, says: “Mr. Sala’s 
description of his interview with the President and 
natn pny by we at — 4 a and is mag | 
men y e rate apolog: w accompanies 
it. He was introduced to the White House by Mr. | 
Sumne’; Mr, and Mrs, Lincoln evidently tried to be | 
civil to him, and their reward is haif a column of | 
ridicule and offensive personality. Yet Mr. S.la has | 
constitat:d himself censor of Americ«n society, | 
and has undertaken to expose its vulgsrity and | 


hollowness! ty come up! We can’t help. 
Fee be critic and pointivg out to thie censor | 
morum palpable breach of manners which 


he has committed. Mr. Sala can make his letters 
readable enough without pandering to the vulgar 
appetite. What would he think and write of an 
American who described in the same offensive way 
his presentation to Queen Victosia?” 


—— We are glad to learn that the rebel Governor 
Allen, of Louisiana, ie not of Northern birth, as has 
been reprerented, but a native of Prince Edward 
county. Va., where his father and granofather resided 
before him. 

Obituary.—The wife of President Hill, of Har 
vard College, died at Cambridge recently. She was 
the daughter of the late Joseph Bellows, of Walpole, 
New Hampshire. 


{ 
—— Naucy J:mes, a colored woman, has just died 
at Philadelphis, at the age of 110 years. 


— Capt Wil'tam C. Birstow, formerly well- 
known in New York as a shipmaster, die) at East 
Boston on Thursday, the 3lst of March, eged 63, 


— Mrs. Lucy Duriv:ge, the widow of Francis S. 
Durivage, of Boston, died on the 31st of paralysis, at 
the residence of her sn in Jersvy city. The deceased, 
whose remaivs wiil be c.nveyed to Boston for iaver- 
ment, was a sister of Hon. Edward Everett, and was 
in her 72d year. 

—— The Journal de Rennes announces the death in 
thet city at the age of 71, of Mr. John James Ap »le- 
ton, of Messachusetts, and formerly Cha:gé o’Aff.ires 
for the United States at Madrid and S:ockhoim, at 
which latier city he negoti ted the treaty of commerce 
which 6 serves as the baris of the relations 
between North Ameyica and Sweden. The deceased 
was born and educated at Boston. A daughter of Mr. 
Appleton is married to M. Eugene Pinault, Deputy 

ayor of Rennes. 


— The death of one of the greatest chemists 
of Se mp Dr. Leurentius, a German, is just an- 
nounced, 


—— The Natchez Courier, of the 18th, chronicles 
the death of Dr. Charles H. Stone, an eminent 
citizen of that city. 


— Som. Cowell, the well-known comedian and 
comic v« alist, died a few days ago, at Blandford, in 
Dorset, from consumption, Deceased was 43 years of 
age, and has left a large family. 

— The death of Mr. B. A. Dyce, one of the fore- 
most of the Royal Academicians, is announced. He 
was a native of Scotlend, and was born in 1806. 
After passing through the usual curriculum in the 
University of Aberceen, he proceeded, in 1825, to 
Italy, in various parts of which he devoted himself 
to the study of art. In 1828 he returned to Scotland, 
where he obtained his livelihood by portrait painting. 
In the intervai of his business, however, he pursued 
the higher branches of art, anc in 1828 made his tirst 
appearance on the walls of the Royal Academy ia his 

icture entitled “ Bacchus Nursed by the Nymphs of 

yea” Between and 1838 he exhibited two 
“pictures at the Academy, “ The Descen: of Venus” and 
a‘ madonna and Child.” In 1845 he was elected a 
Royal Academician, and he was also an honorary 
academician «f the Royal Scottish Academy, of which 
iostitution he had been elected an associate in 1835, and 
member ot the Acatemy of Fine Arts of Philade!phia, 
Amonghis macy works may be mentioned as sest 
known: “St Du stan eeparating Eawy Elgiva,” 
“ Titian and Irena da Spilembu go,” ‘ Omnf€'Vaaitas,” 
“'The meeting of Jacob and <chel,” and “ Lear in 
the storm.” Mr. Dyce was an author as well ss an 
art st. In 1844 he published an edition of the Book 
of Common Prayer, with its ancient “ Canto-Fermo,” 
accompavied by a disputation on that kind of music 
aod its adaptebility to English worse; and in 1851 a 
the ological phiet entit.ed. ‘‘ Notes on Shepherds 
and Sheep,” in reply to Mr. Ruskin’s “‘ Notes on the 
Construction of Sheepfolds” He was an extensive 
contributor to periodical literature, chiefly on sabjects 
relating to ecelesisstical antiquities; aud was the 
author of pamphlets on the ——— d subject of 
the futere management of the Natienal Gallery, 


Ac Offences.—The sh'p Gallatin, 
rmeridente am and lying in the North River 
has been aecere of bra‘al murder, It appears th 
the sailcrs got into an ai ercation in the foreces:ie, 
acd ore of em was kicked and beaten t> death. 
The principal, a man named Ciark, and five others, 
were arrested by Sergeant O’Brien, of the harbor 
police, and taken to the First Precinct statisn-house. 
Subsequently a coroner’s jury fourd Clark gailty o 


able.” Clark was thereupon committed to the 
to answer. 

— The Bri‘ish barque Falmouth, from New York , 
for Aepinwasi, was foun! cr the 2ist in a sinking 
eonditio’ by ithe ship Empire Quien, The E. Q, iaid 
by until the storm abated, ond tok off the officcrs and 
erey., (xee t one tan, whe Jied at ‘he oumps, The 


the hemicide, with a proviso ‘ It was partly Be ws Oe 
a 





| French and English slang dictio: e 


ment of ali american ladies, and from the 


j = vad of byron hat would 
ndents of many ladies’ colleges at home, The 

nv hesitation, no blushing, wid 

d ing of the fingers, 

nervous unhemming of handk-rehiefs, 

ina ities that pass between 

bell would be here scouted, 


patriotic. The American yo lad 6 straight to 
the point, aod has a great heal oy on it coe 
have you been in the 


is your health? How jon 
country? Do you like it? good 
ag What do you think of the action of the ration 
n the 
admiration at the d:eds of valor performed by the 
ne'iouw’s armi‘s? tave 
sitelon? When is Tenky son’s Goadicea to appear ? 
Was not England eonvuleed with enthusiasm at tie 
pa way wy of the Rev. Ward Beechcr? Don’t you 


wore a black silk «‘ress, covered with deep black crape 
and edged with ny gimp; a cap of white crape lisse, 
in the style of t 

diamonds round it, and a long white crape lisse veil 
attached toit. Her Meje-ty wore the riband, star and 
badge of the garter. a diamond necklace, and large 
cross containing the Prince Consort’s miniature 
and a brooch composcd of a large sapphire 
12 large diamonds. Her Royal Highness the 
of Wales wore a white satin d:ees, with ruches of 
tulle flounces of rich Brusseis lace, 
spwen, water-lilies, ferns and gravses; a tiara of 
and diamonds; a cors 
the top of the dreas; the Portugese Order of Isabelia 
and the Victoria and Albert 


the tercentenary way, but so quietly, 
more desire 10% do ho 
bruit m:n 
mentioned farther than 
honored one is Galileo, who, 
year, would, like Shakespeare, have 
old. 


Petersburg, and by his rendering of a cantata so en- 
chanted a woble lady that she ceut him a magnificent 
sledge, harnessed to a fiery ho se, in acknowledgment 
of the pleasure derived f10m his performance, 


pulovs fellow named Ben was coming down one 
morning, he met Tom, who stopped him: 


feit three, 


examinirg it care 
remarking, “It’s an equal division—a dollar and 
a half apiece ?” 


the store of his friend Ben, and purchas 
ovsters fr a dollar and « half, Jayin 
bill for them, The clerk looked at 
poremery =f 

calmed by 


from Ben himecif not 10 mnutes ago.” 
over the oth r dollar and a hilf in change 
aeposit and a can of oystere, Tom left. 
afterwards he met Ben, who asked him if he h 
paseed the note. ; 

hvif to Bex. 


he was surprised to find the same old counterfeit 
hree in the drawer. 


kno7> it wes a counte feit ?” 


susp. etd e. 
ree. ive? i f.om you, snd Ttock it.” 


Wit 3 ce vler grein, 
charg: d the ea 


Denmark, 50,000, costing 37 
standing army of Europe is 
annually 170,000,000 sterling. 


Art, Science and Literature.—The opera 
“The Robot of St. Gatten,” the text of which istaken 
from acomic poem of the celebrated German t 
Burger, has been performed at the theatre of Bres Is, 
-. — great success, The composer is Herr 


—-~ Mv. Frith’s pictur» of the Royal Merriage 
seer. will not, i: is understood, be complete: iu t me 
for the opeziu* of the Royal Acad:my Exhibition, 
. pen od a artiat is far advenced in the exccution 


' 

—— M. Henin, a celebrated collector ot autograp> 
medals, &c., has left more than 10,000 ‘satogtepie 6 
~ : A. the suena neem meng which ix 

z interesting le‘ters o: 
the father of the above gentleman, ‘arden 

—— Mr. Clemect R. Markham, author of Cuzco 
—~ > ree " Fors, has publishea a 

ammaer a? etionary of Quinchi h 
langaage of the Incas. nef patina i: 

—— Herr Bosendorff, of Berlin, bas just celebrated 
a 5,000th birthday—that is, the birth of the 5,000¢h 

forte he has constructed since he has been ia 


per cent. The whoie 
3,815,847 men, costing 


usiness. His renown is great, and he is heard in 
every part of Germany—that Pianos 
ae hn y is, the voice of his 


——- A cheap reprint of Mr. Geo. Tickner’s Life of 
William Hinck Prescott i i 
Routledge & Ware. 8 ann unced by Messrs, 
—— A history of Louis\XVI., with a collection of 
his writings, and a letter of M. Berryer’ f 
preface, is announced as being in —" 
—— Mr. Jon Leighton has designed a new 
for a pack of playing cards in the fusbion of the hoor. 


ai game ee ee " 
0 com; tes of a r 
trations of the Seven Ages of Man, ee 
—— The third edition of the Sans Dictio now 
in the press, will contain, it is sai » fully 3, ‘more 


unauthorized words and colloquial ressions than 

the pre a. In Prunes, however, matters 

are quite as bai as here. An English gentieman, 

long resident in Paris, is now eng?ged compiling a 
mary. 


Chit-Chat.—A little London newspaper has 
remarkable , Hamed a, to write 

In one of his latest effusions he makee 
a discovery which throws that of Columbus ixto the 
shade. It is this—i» describing American ladies he 
actually says: ‘1 said that a'l the ladics can tislk. A 
flow of sharp, shrewd, intelligent, and, as a rule, weli- 
chosen and correct lepguage, is the shining attain- 
oolgirl 
upwards, And the srhoolgir's themselves talk with 
astonish the superin- 
no stammerirg, no twid- 
no plucking at bepgects, or 
The vapid 

artmers at an English 
‘0 be shy is to be un- 


Have you had a 
resent struggie# Are you not struck with 


ou read Longfeliow’s Wey- 


nk the room wrnuts oxygen? Are not the monitors 


triumphs of mechenies] cons‘ruction? Have you 
been to Nisgara?’? These «re a few of the queries she 
rattles out. You are »t first delighted th n amazed 
avd at last puzzled: for the intelligent ard well read 
young lacy coptinuslly addrerses you as ‘sir,’ and 
every now and then she asks you a ques‘ion g0 neive 
80 a'tleesly 
yourself whe 
old 


os. that you pause to inquire of 
rt er the can be more than six years 


—— At the recent royal christening Queen Victoria 


e cap of Mary Queen of Scots, with 


’ 
set in 
Princess 
decked with 
onds; necklace, hroosh and ear-rings of pearls 
e of the City diamonds round 


—— The town of Pisa has been doing something in 
with so much 
e to the one name than to 

that the fact has not been 
saas yet. The name ofthe 
ad he lived till this 
300 years 


names ab 


— Giuglini, the tenor, recently appeared in St, 


Prorit and Loss.—As rather an unscru- 


Yom,” he ssid, ** here’s a pretty counter- 
If ycu pase it Pll divide.” 

“Lets see the pilaster,” said Tom; and after 
iy put it in his vest pocket, 


“T say, 


“ Yes,” said Ben, 

* All right,” said Tom. 

A few minutes afterwards he quietly —- into 
akeg of 

down the $3 

e bill rather 

when his sus;icisns were immediately 

Tom, who eid: 

“There’s no use locking, for I received the note 


Of course the clerk, with this assurarce, forked 
With this 
Shortl 
“ Oh, yes,” said Tom, passing over the dollar and a 


That evening when Ben mde pn his cash account, 
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NEWSPAPER. 


SPRING-TIME VOICES. 


BY HENRY C. WATSON. 


How long the dreary Winter 
Extends its ehilling reign ; 

The snow-robed earth, so coldly pure, 
Will’t e’er be green again? 

We watch the fitful sur beams, 
For omens glad they bring; 

The bluebirds twitter on the bough, 
Sweet voices of the Spring. 


The noise of rush‘ng waters, 
The busy insects’ hum, 

The lengthened morn, the shortened night, 
Proclaim that Spring has come. 

We hail these pleasant omens; 
We love the song they sing; 

Ye thrill our hearts with summer warmth, 
Sweet voices of the Spring! 


A Wight in a Strange Inn. 
By F. E. Brock. 


THe night was closing in, dark and 
gloomy; the sky looked threatening, and every- 
thing betokened the near approach of a terrific 
thunderstorm. The waters of the Mississippi 
were foaming, while the tall cliffs on its banks 
seemed to be holding communion with the demoni- 
acal-looking clouds. We knew it would be 
impossible to remain out in such a storm, so our 
little party of two determined to find shelter for 
ourselves and our horses at the nearest inn. I 
myself am of a nervous, excitable temperament, 
and my companion being somewhat like me, we 
urged our beasts onward to their utmost speed, 
though our hands trembled nervously as we 
clutched the reins. Not a dwelling came in view 
for some time, but at last we caught sight of the 
lights of what we knew to be the little town of 
Napoleon. Encouraged by this, our boldness 
returned to us, and as if, we had been men of 
nerve, and had never known fear, we walked our 
horses slowly towards the village. We stopped at the 
first inn we reached, not caring whether it were the 
best or the worst, so that we could find shelter. 
Before we entered the rain was coming down in 
large drops, and we thanked our lucky stars that 
we had reached a haven. We had been travelling 
for a firm in New York, who were ia the habit of 
trading with the Western merchants, and at the 
present time had been sent to collect their dues; 
consequently, we had considerable money with us 
After havieg seen that our horses were well eared 
for, we walked into the bar-room of the little inn. 
He-e we first saw the landlord, and i was imme- 
diately impressed with his strange appearance. I 
could not obtain a full view of his face, because of 
a singular fashion he had of turning his bulldog 
head on one side whenever he looked towards me, 
but I caught a glimpse of a dark patch on that side 
of the face which he seemcd so anxious to hide. 
There were several men in the bar-room, some of 
them drinking ‘very heavily, and conversing in 
loud, boisterous tones; but the landlord was 
extremely taciturn, never saying a word unless 
actually obliged to. I did not at all fancy my host, 
and though I struggled very much against the 
feeling, all the dark stories of villainous landlords 
in little out-of the-way inns rushed to my mind. 
His wife also was formidable-looking. She was tall 
and Amazonian in figure, while her face was one of 
those hard, cruel, though rather handsome ones 
which Shakespeare must have had in his mind’s 
eye when he wrote of Lady Maabeth. In one 
corner of the room sat two men, who were playing 
cards and betting pretty lara4y. One appeared to 
be constantly losing, yet he showed no vexation, 
but laughed gaily, and nodded occasionally to the 
landlady. 

All the while we were at supper I was debating 
with myself whether I should propose to my com- 
panion to seek another inn, or keep quiet and re- 
main where we were. I had come to the conclu- 
sion that the landlord, his wife and the man who 
was losing his money at cards were joined ina 
league against the winner, who appeared to be a 
drover with plenty of money, and would, no 
doubt, | or perhaps murder him in his sleep. 
Therefore'I concluded that, although I had rather 
we had chosen some other shelter, I would not go 
away and leave the man to his fate ; but de*ermined 
that before I elept I would see that my pistols and 
those of my companion were in good order, though 
I also resolved that I would not alarm the latter by 
telling him of my fears, which might perhaps be 
groundless. 

By this time the storm had become almost a hur- 
ricane. The wind howled around the house, and 
the heavy rain pattered against the windows and 
down upon the tin roofs of the outhoutes. Then 
would come the deafening crashes of tnunder, one 
following the other in rapid succession. Amidst 
this din and terrible confusion we were shown to 
our room in the upper storey. One solitary cacdle 
glimmered amid the gloom of the small apartment, 
and this, I noticed, was already more than three 
parts consumed. The ceiling was very low, and 





‘’urning to his clerk, he avked: 
“Where dit you get -his cursed note? didn’t you | 


* Why,” said the clerk, “ Tom gave it tome andT | 
‘t was fishy; but he said he hai sme, | 


The wh. l+ thirg had penetrat d the wor) of Bea, 
J mutter:d: “Sold!” ond 
of oyst ra to \ rotit and Iss accon 
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livlv 314.000 men, coat. g 16,000,000; Exylaud took atvan* ge, by re liew’ g hiv ol e ing exmypas | 
200000 mn, ecsting 3300000, o- 29 yer cent.; - (5,000 + pyr & r kDOLes 3,00 iianee “a oth r 
L 2 ‘x 7,605.0" q uo it wirre v 

re men, 6 ee 40 gar eon valuebics he es-sped ucdetected, 


ceut.; Swedep, 67,000 costing 40 per coLt.; 


| rubbish. The bed stvod in about the centie, be- 


sloped down to the floor at one end, and in this 
part of the room was heaped an immeaee pile of 


tween this pile and the door; ard the oue synaii 
window in the room_looked as if it had not peen 


awhile, and did not wish to have the light #* 
fore I had finished. The maid, howe ‘tr, “© 
bring the candle, and I, resolving not \? f' 
my demand, descended the stairs to proe™ 
When I geached the bar-room the lard" 
wife and the man whom I suspected 2+ «2 
plice were whispering together, but ‘)*) ° 
when I entered, and the man walie: (/ * 
ether end of the room. The landiady acciv®" 
she had not a whole candle in the hi use, *™°, 
had scnt me the best she had, addirg, “!!* 
not suit you, you must goun:uited.’ I fet © 
now that something was wrong, and ha-t 
stairs egain, winus the candle, int-n my © 
my friead all I had noticed, and w th i assis!” 
find the drover, and together leave the souse- 

The storm was now abating, andlan we © 
find our wey to the next inn. Bat shen 1 3g 
reached the dismal little room 1 fuuod Arthur 
bed, and though not asleep, yet in such a som. ol: 
state as to heed little cf what I suid, and af 
merely laughing at my vagaries (as he calied 
fears), he covered his herd in the sh.et and 
soon lost in slumber. I was astonisued at >is « 
regard of danger, but lost none of my ¢ +x tumid 
in consequence. 

I closed the door, but when I wut to lock 
found no fastening of any kind upon it, excep 
latch. This, however, I soon remecied; for, goi 
to the little ricketty bureau, I pulled oui a draw 
split off a piece of wood with my knife, an¢ ins» 
ed it over the latch in such a way that no one co 
lift it. 

The little rcom soon became intoler.b!y enrt 
and I forced open the wixdow, and epiit of amot 
piece «f wood from the drawer to prop upt e ar 
{then sat down to read my paper; but my fea 
and the bugs of all kinds that cax.eia the wind 
to visit my candle, kept me from fixiu,; ia ace 
tion upon it. 

In a short time the candle went out, wd I w 
left in darkness. Still I did no: give up my pu 
pose of watching all night. I lit a cigar ana set } 
the open window trying to peer into ine oa: kne 
All sounds in the house gradually ceased, a 
Arthur’s heavy breathing alone bruk~ tne stitiac 

But hark! surely I heard a rustling amex, ti 
rubbish at the end of the room. I \hiew away 
cigar, and seized my pistols. Oh! tow I wishe 
that Arthur would stop bis loud breathi: g yust f 
one moment. I listened with eager «:tep*ion fd 
some time, and then lit a match and held it to n 
watch, to see how iate it was. It was half pa 
twelve. 
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Just at that moment I heard fonisic os « why! 
my door, and a light shone through the :iacas. 
stepped softly to the door and litiued, Vier 


were more than one there, I c uld tear, bu fn 
my pistols in my hands and I did uot fea: *nen 
At all hazards I w uld protect my skepi sw fri.u 
I heard a whisper. It was the woma:,’ 

“That fool in here wanted another ¢ mise, but 
did not let him have it.” 

“ Hush!” said one whom I imagined to be th 
landlord. ‘Do you want them to hear you i” 

Then the footsteps moved on a little way, and 
cautiously removed ihe stick I had placed over th 
latch, and opening the door a little, locked ou 
But what was my horror at seeing on the opposii 
wall, in the dim iignt of the landloru s caugle, 
small spot of blood. 

The guilty couple had gone into the room nex 
to ours and had left the door open. My bieo 
seemed turning into ice. They have kiliu tam, 
thought, and perhaps it will be our turn next 
Even now, perhaps, the drover lies welteruy wa hi 
blood in the adjoining room. 

I comjd stand the horrid thought no ionser. je 
ter far to sell our lives dearly, and revenge this my; 
der, than be trapped in our little dungeon by sor 
machinery contrived by this vile landior: 
towards the open door. They were wiisperia 
together. 

‘*This has been a hard night’s work,” said ts 
landlord. ‘“ Though I’m glad we did ic.” 
“But suppose avy one had seen us?’ 
the woman. 

*Aht” said I to myself. 
the avenger is at hana!” 
“ Still,” said the landlord, “our work is not y: 
fini:hed. We must get rid of all of them.” 

On hearing him utter these worus & tus) ed int 
the oom, a revo:ver in each hanc, aude: u .d: 

“ Aha! wretches, you are fourdcut. i. ahe 
or I fire.” But tne nest moment my haus eruppe 
at my side, for I saw what a cowardly fovila 
bee:.. The landlord and his wife, givin, me ere¢ 
for being a maniac, were stan’ing tersiicd beioy 
me in their night attire. I saw at a yJeuce th 
they had merely been killing moequiiors an 
rvaches, and the stealthy steps and wh «peri: 
conversation were only intended to shiele! fro 
sight the flannel petticoat, short gown ai ruil 
nightcap of my lanclady. After thie ai,covery 
apoligised to the couple, muttering rome thi 
about bad dreams and nightmare, and then we 
to my room, undressed and laid mys«li d»en 
Arthur's side. As soon as my verves bi came 
littie quieted I went off to sieep, end dreamt | 
being hung for the murder of the ¢drover. 


vilce 


A stor 


rejoine 


“ They little thin). th: 


A H&ART TUAT CAN Freer FoR ANOTHER. 
“1 give and Sequ ate to Vay, my wife ae TN 





opened for many mouths. The view was uot prom- 
ising, end I made up my mind that I weuld not go 
to sleep that night, whatever my compapicn might 
do, so I ordered the land'*cy to supply me with 
rdle. ve stur dat m>, 9s if surprised, 
t firse demurred, but eceing that 1 was rero- 
t } ne d, end agreed to send me 

yut when I saw trat it 
first I sent 
« whole on * Why, 
ti” said my frierd. If 
wanted to read « paper fur 


“3 
anownere 


and 


ree as tre 
’ 
, 


merely anawered tha 


£'Ove year.” sul mot f. mer. ie t.a wilt 
doen +. Cuter?” 
‘ Yer,” reply a the le eye: ; * bet she vs | 
1s mm *y eneasy oget. Wo.) vou mee 
iv “Wx or eC? » people do,” 

‘D abew?? eel thet r; we'll. wr 
anc say. mdifmy wi are ogo, ) 

b creoth to ber ibe suza cf £0 vy Pe 8 
wt it, m+: ser?” 

Wry,i7e double the sum rhe weult heve iF 
reran n-ariiet.” ana th awye; ‘hw 
re'lvy tre ie wap —if le wy ! 
eitow naires ‘gai 

Ave” 6.10 tu farmer, * Lut ms, ts r 
ce_ar¢ it.” 

'us nation that will at last destiny 
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sun tormed of hooks and ladders, &c., surmounts the 
vt, Models of engines of old and new styles, 


carvings, &c,, will draw customers to the well- 
stured bazsar, which expects to effect in the fort- 
ht sales to at least $50, 


flora! temple, are yarious stands. Those of the 
‘Turners and several churches are devoted to fancy 
articles. Stand 24-5, directed by Mrs. Courtney, is 
devoted to Waxwork; No. 2, to Hats, Caps and 
Fars; No. 38, to Drygoods; No. 3, Porcelain and 
China and Glass Ware; No. 36, with ite decorations 
of St. Crispin and Crispinian, to Boots and Shoes. 
At the entrance is the office of the “ Spirit of the 
Fair,” and beside it the ‘‘ Post-Office,” where no one 
has to wait for the next mail for a letter. 


Barnum’s American Museum. 


PO an den tah oe ae as ee 
Dwarfs, nah taco then Ratan gg ' high-besides 4 
host of other Novelties, DRAMATIO PERFORM- 
ANCES daily at 3 and 74 o’clock P. M. jon 
to all only 25 cents, 














Oscanyan’s Oriental Album, 

Consisting of 23 phic Portraits of Oriental 
Men and Women, taken life in both indoor and 
outdoor costumes segveseetang am, ah, bes saad 
Pe Egy Druz nationali- 
ties. and also scenes Tron ‘domestio life, illustrative 
of Mr. Oseanyan’s Lectures 

It is the most popular Album; should be seev on 
every drawing-room table; and the cheapest and mort 
careres pecans Cast oan be mode oud. Costs 
on y $3. on, by ae ee SN eet 
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Dealers supplied and subscriptions received for 
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TERMS FOR ADVERTISING. 
76 cents a line on the outside or last page 
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_ Tre Publisher of Frank Lesim’s ILivus- 

TRATED PAPER invites his present contributors and 
others to send in before May ist stories and poems 
suited to its columns, as well as ideas for comic 
sketches on subjects of the day. 








Summary of the Week. 
SOUTH CAROLINA. 

the hospital at Beaufort was burned on 
the 22d March, On the 19th the rebels made 
a weak attempt on Port Royalferry. On the 
20tu an attack was made on Jenkins island. 

KENTUCKY- 

Gen. Buckner is concentrating at Pound 
gap, his troops carrying five days’ forage. 
Forrest is still operating in the State, ap- 
parently undisturbed, and Gen. McCullogh is 
on his way North with 2,000 men to join him. 
she rebels occupy Hickman. 

GEORGIA. 

The rebel picket lines at Ringgold, 
are within a mile of the Union pickets, but 
no desire to molest each other is manifested 
by either party. The rebels are encamped 
from Tunnel hill te Varness station, with 
about 35,000 men. 

_ TENNESSEE. ; 

A party of rebel guerillas, on the 28th 
March, captured and burned a trading boat 
70 miles below Memphis. 

FLORIDA. 

The rebels have made a raid on Magnolia. 
A naval expedition up the St. John’s captured, 
at Lake George, the rebel steamer Hattie 
Brack, with 100 bales of cotton. Gen. Sey- 
mvar has been relieved by Gen. Hatch. 

ILLINOB. 

‘the Secession sympathisers in Charleston 
marie an attack on the Union men on the 28th ; 
seven persons were killed and several 
wounded. A large force has been sent to the 


spot. At last accounts they were in force at’ 


Cepairn’s mills. 

Gen. Pillow has’ been placed im command 

of the rebel cavalry in Northern Alabama. 
ARKANSAS. 

Gen. Steele is moving South with 30,000 men. 
Cabel is at Washington with seven rebel 
regiments. 

LOUISIANA. 

Alexandria was occupied by our troops on 
the 16th, the rebel Gen. Taylor crossing the 
river and retreating to Shreveport, where 
the rebels are concentrating. 


On the 2ist Gen. Mower advanced to Na- 
chitoches, on the Red river. The enemy 
were in force and gave battle, but Mower 
flanked them and drove them off, taking 200 
prisoners and four cannon. 

On the 21st a brigade of Union cavalry re- 
pulsed a body of the enemy beyond Alexan- 
dria. 

Shreveport is said to have been taken by 
Gen. Steele. 

Gen. Gano has some 7,000 or 8,000 Texans 
at Semmesport. 

‘ VIRGINIA. 

On the 29th a party from the Minnesota, 
under Capt. J. M. Williams, went up Chuck- 
atuck creek, and captured a signal station, 
with a lieutenant and 20 men. 

The rebels are digging rifiepits on the 
Rapidan, near Raccoon ford, and tearing up 
the railroad frdém Fredericksburg to Hanover 
Junction. 

NAVAL. 

The Florida has left Funchal, pursued by 
the sloop-of-war St. Louis. 

The rebel commissariat barque Minedora 
has been detained at British Hoaduras. 





CONGRESS. 


In the Senate, on the 29th of March, the 
time was given chiefly to the various Senators eu- 
logising the late Owen Lovejoy. 


In the House, the Currency Act was debated, but 
no definite action was taken. 


In the Senate, on the 30th, Mr. Davis, of Kentucky, 
made a speech concerning Slavery, aod after some 
routine business of little importance the Senate 
adjourned. 


In the House, after some unimportant matters, the 
House resolved itself into a committee on the bill 
amendatory of the National Bank Act. Mr, Ashley 
made a long speech on the reconstruction of the 
rebellieas States, and the rouse adjourned. 


* In the Senate, on the 31st, the House bill organising 

a Territorial Government for Montava was taken up. 
The amendment offered by Mr. Wilkinson, of Min- 
nesota, in effect allowing negroes to vote in the 
Territory, was adopted by a vote of 22 against 17, 
and the bill passed. Mesers. Safilsbury and Clark 
then made speeches on the prepoged prohibition of 
slavery by an amendment of the Constitution, and 
the Senate adjourned. 


In the House, Mr. Garfield, of Ohio, then made 
a strong speech in favor of the bill making the Raritan 
and Delaware Bay Railroad a military and post road, 
expressing the hope that Congress would crush out the 
Camden and Amboy monopoly, The House then went 
into Committee of the Whole on the bill amendatoryof 
the National Bank Act. On Wednesday the Committee 
agreed upon fixing the rate of interest for loans, &c., 
at six per cent.; on the 30th this was reversed, and 
the rate of seven per cent. was adopted. St. Louis; 
Louisville, Chicago, Buffalo, New Orleans, Cincin- 
nati, Baitimore iJadelphia, Boston, New York, 
San Francisco troit, Portland, Pitteburg, Albany, 
Cleveland and Milwaukee were de ated as the 

laces for the redemption of the notes of the National 
Banks. An amendment making New York the wp 
place of redemption was negatived—27 against 63. 
proposition that each National Bank shall receive the 
notes of every other National Bank at par was 
lost—54 again 


ot 55. 


In the Senate, on the ist of April, Mr. Powell 
endeavored to obtain the floor to §t up his resolu- 
tion calling on the Secretary of War for informa- 
tion in regard to the churches and property of 
Christian denominations taken ession of by his 
own orders, or the order of the Generals the 
Several Senators desired to up other bills. 
of the Secre- 


of the Navy, sented this morning, and ur 
thet several important Naval bills awaited he ag 


Mr. Powell moved to adjourn. . The yeas 


and nays were upon a motion to go into 
Executive Session, which was adopted—Yeas, 24; 
nays, 16, 


In the House, Mr. Blsine introduced a bill to pro- 
vide for refundip 2 ~¢- ny A aie, a ¢ 
expended em in organising an 

Yor the Union army ort grevides 
of three Commisioners to hold sessions 
ress the ascertained 


a ce towns, cities and counties. 
. Mr, Eliot reported a bill 

‘collisions on the 
whistles, &c. Passed. Mr. 
regulating the admeasurement 
eK vessels of the United 
stieetion Disiriet of Presque isle is 
the name of the Collection District of ue isle is 
to be changed to the District of Hrie, A bill was 


a ones oe yment of tonns: 
ties, after Aug. 1 next, al-boats, fr t 
an without masts, snd 


as anend- 
“ae pb 








TOWN TOPICS. 
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Fourteenth street, one day this week, we were 
witness to these pleasant items. A saw-filer, who 


had established his machine upon the curb, and 
regaled the psssers-by with his delightful music. A 
pair of drunken rowdies, one bearing an American 
flag, and the other with an indecent label on his back, 
elbowing the promenaders, and treating their ears to 
ehoice epithets and oaths; and thirdly, two men 
handcuffed together, with a third, who was possibly a 
policeman out of uniform, walking behind with a 
revolver in his hand. We do not know what these 
men had been doing, and it matters little in a dis- 
cussion of the subject, but we do know there were 
other streets and other ways to take them to their 
destination than on foot through Broadway, offending 
and disgusting every one who passed. 

In theatricals and opera, the promises for the 
week are “ Lucia,” “ Robert le Diable,” and more 
“ Faust,” at the academy. Booth, in the “ Fools 
Revenge,” at Niblo’s; the usual intermixture of old 
comedy and “ Rosedale,” at Wailack’s; a touch of 
John Breugham, in the play of the “ Irish Emigrant” 
at Mra, Wood’s; and Avonia Jones at the Winter 
Garden, 

We notice that huge posters are over the city an- 
nouncing the appearance of the so-called Ella Zoyara 
at some of the horse theatres. We trust that the 
opportunity will not be lost by the public of frowning 
down the disgusting deception that has for years been 
carried on by this man. There is something es- 
pecially repulsive at any time in one professing 
manhood donning the habilimepts of a woman, but 
when the act is acoumpanied by a wilful and studied 
desire to deceive, it deserves the most decided 

robation. 
of the events of ths week was the debut of 
Madame Methua-Scheiler at Winter Garden, The lady 
is no beginner, having only translated herself from 
the German to the English stage. In person she is 
of the Teutonic types ligne in complexion and harm- 
less in manner. She much of the accent and 
idiom of her native tongue, which may be removed 
W time, but at present is harsh to the ear of an Eng- 
ih speaking audience. To overcome this it requires 
great genius; even Bandmann was hardly successful, 
and Madame Scheller does not possess it. Her make- 
up was decidedly bad, and yet with these faults the 
—~ f made a success. She sings pleasantly 
aad has an air of agita:ion and reliance on the sympa: 
thies of her audience rather calculated to please. 
she a in anything but the poer patchwork of 
“ Lorlie’s Wedding,” and received the support of 
even a decent company, her success might have been 
assured; as it was no talent could have stood—even 
had they possessed twice the lady’s earnest manner— 
against such wretched sticks as four or five of the 
company assuming to support her 

Taere is one thing that always strikes us with won- 
der in the amusement world of New York, which is 
the want of matineés or ente ents. 
There are thousands of ledies and children, those 
who perhaps have not attendants even fur evening 
amusements, who would be giad to patronise an after- 
noon performance if they had reliance on its perfect 
order aod respectability. These are confined to the 
Museum, the Stereoscopticon and the prmaguse. 
Why some of our first-cless theatres should not give 
an onal matineé we do not know. Certainly 
there can be no better tims for the experiment than 
curing the Sanitary Fair, when the city will be foil of 
strangers only in for the day, or citizens out fora 
day’s pleasure. And before this paper is in the hands 
of its million of readers, that great event of the year, 
or of a score of years, the Sanitary Fair, will be io 
fall blast. Nothing that we can say in advance will 

any idea of the countless attractions, modeiled 
from countless brains; but these pages will be a his- 
tory of the event. holding it up to the world, so-that 
even the unlettered babe can read, 

“There is no accounting for taste,” and ‘“‘ we may 
as well be out of the world as out of the fashion,” 
are a*knowledged true sayings, and yet we cannot 
find that either of them account for the oddities 
that are daily done on their plea. Let us instance 
one or two of the vagar'es that ladies are at this 
moment giving way to. Th first is that of the single 
curl strsying from under the vonnet, while the rest are 
ammpoces to be held in the hair-net. At first sight it 

8 the beholder as rather a pretty piece of care- 
lessness that one raven or flexen ringlet should 
8 out to show the quality of the balan:e, but 
when im the afternoon walk he sees a couple of score 
of maidens and matrons guilty of the same careless- 
ness, he ‘ins to scent a very e mice, and thinks 
that possibly the vendors of have some- 
thing to do with it, The next fashion is that of the 
string of coarse, glass beads, hurg about the neck, 
and weighing certainly not less than four pounds, 
Why ner should be worn is a mystery. 
not of u' aT, and decidedly not an ornament, ey 
must be and repulsive to the touch, and heavy in 
bearing forwerd the shoulders, and interfering with 
the swan-like motion that should be the pride of every 


woman. 

It may be interesting to our fashionable modistes 
and dandizettes to know that Worth has failed; not 
that it is unusual for Worth to fail, but in this case, 

the whole fashionable worid, it is 
worthy of mention. Worth is the t Parisian 
dresemaker, of the Rue de la Paix, Paris, he who has 
for the last few years monopolized the dressing of 
Parisian be His magazin was of the most mag- 


lies, 
nificert description, a gorgeous blending of gold, rare 
woods, satin, velvet and mirrors. His Servite were 
the envy of Paris for their atyle and figure, and such 
luaches as Worth set forth for his customers have 
never been seen bef-re or since. His customers were 
or éme, from the Empress down, the 
marvels of dress worn by that corel lady havirg, for 
the past two years, originated in the genius of ° 
He did not solicit her custom, but was anxious to 
obtain it, and when the Empres+, bowing to necessity, 
~- him an order for a dozen dresser, rejecting only 
ree from a dozen, it was cor sidered a triumph for 
Worth that stamped his name indelibly on the rolls 
of fashion. The value of her custom can be under- 
stood when itis known that her Majesty never pays 
less than $300 for her very commonest dress—such, 
for instance, as she does her kitchen work in! 

Well, Worth has failed, and all Rarisis in confusion. 
Everybody owes him, and the terror is that the hard- 
hearted assi 8, into whose hands the bankrupt’s 
books must , will not listen to the argument that 

women must have fine dresses, and will prose- 
cute the claims publicly, to the utter disgrace of the 
créme-de-la-créme As an example of what it costs to 
dress a fashionable lady in Paris, it may be mentioned 
that the bill of Worth, for one season’s attention to 
the little wants of the Princess Metternich, was 80,000 


when taxed by her spouse extravagance, to be 

bare! a, A. most wigs coenemy, w 
throug’ are —_ 

will be done for Worth is now the ques- 

tion agi France, The general beli that the 
Emperor take up the matter, and 





(00 solar containin 

of seonds, tg peas the intervening ulf between this 

earth and remotest point to which this telescope 

has reached. How itterly unable is the mind to 

grasp even a fraction of t immenre period. To 
ig events of 100,000 years only is 


EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


ae Tae Tine to tele fonds for 
Commerce, on > 8 
the relief of the citizens of East Tennessee. Several 

were made by Gen. Walbridge, Roosevelt 
and others. 


— The Union Lincoln Association meet regulerly, 
under the auspices of Simeon Draper and Judge 
Roosevelt. 

— A curious case came up lately, A Mrs. Judson 
was tried for opening a letter from her husband toa 
Mrs. Judson. It proved that Mr. Judson had three 
wives, allliving, and that the letter in question was 
intended for another of his wives. 


oats All ap § ow was are 2 the sat oct 
a variety of jokes perpetra y the sma ys 
of eur Republic but, like other ancient institutions, 
it is rapidly dying out. 

—— The people of New York, by the enormous 
vote of 210,000 majority, have resolved to alllow 
soldiers to vote. 


—— In consequence of the reports now so generally 
prevalent that Mr. Lincoln does not write his own 
speeches, he has come out in a declaration that, with 
the exception of hie reply to the Britieh clergymen, 
every public document purporting to emanate from 
bis pen is really and truly the product of the Presi- 
dential mind. He also makes another exception in 


the inaugural message, which was inter by Mr. 
Seward. 

— Nearly 3,000 emi its landed at Castle Garder 
in the week ending 3ist March. The e tion this 
year from foreign parts will exceed previous 
seasuns. 


— A report favorable to allowing the Cabinet 
Ministers to have seats in Congress has been sent in. 
This ought to be adopted without delay, as it would 
commence a syetem of responaibility, 


— The grand National Fair, under the auspices of 
the Fenian Brotherhood, commenced in Chicago on 
the 28th March, 


— The Government price of gold is 165. Stocks 
in the street are steady. At the Stock Exch 
Government bonds were all strong. State bonds 
steady. Coal stocks strong. In money there is less 
tivity, and at 6 per cent, the supply is quite free, 

—— The delegates to the Republican National Con- 
vention, to be held at Baltimore, are Messrs, Bearne 
Failing, Chairman; South, Hirsch and Hiram Smith. 


—— An emancipation meeting was held in Balti- 
more, on the ist of April, the speakers being Mesers. 
Boutwell, of Mass., Kelley and Myers, of Pa., Davis, 
of Md., and Gen, Lew Wallace. 


— The famous wr em my case was con- 
cluded on the ist Aoril, and resul in a verdict for 
the plaintiff of $2,000, with interest from the com- 
mencement of the suit, April 13, 1863 The counsel 
for the defence applied for a stay of proceedings, with 
the view of filing a bill of exceptions, and ul ly 
obtaining a new trial. 


—— Private concerts in aid of the Sani Commis- 
sion have been all the rage during the past few weeks, 
and have been attended by the very ¢lite of society. 
The last of a series of six was given last week, at the 
residence of a prominent physician up town. The 
orice of tickets ranged as high as three dollars, and 
the struggle pat eee | them was so great that their 
number was austed before half the eppiicants were 
gratified. The affairs were admirably managed by a 
vommittee of ladies, who gave their whole time to 
secure success, and that they have accomplished. 
They found willing assistants in the good cause— 
amateurs asei| , artists volunteered, Chickering & 
Sons furnished two of their —— grand pianos to 
each concert gratuitously, of course, so that the ex- 
oenses were kept as low as possible; but whatever 
the amount expended did not come from the receipts, 
but was made up by the committee. Several thousand 
dollars have thus been realised, which will be added 
to ihe total results of the great Sanitary Fair. 


-—- A perfect model of the building at Newburg 
which Washington used as his headquarters is 
exhibited at the Sanitary Fair in this city. It is 28 
inches in length, 23 in width, and 16 inches in height, 
being one-half inch to the foot, and is made of the 
same kind of material as the == and corresponds 
in every respect withit, It con the same number 
of stones, corresponding in shape. kind and color; 
the same number of layers, exhibitin 
reqiestiies bn shester ane plastering work. 


and windows are in perfect keeping with the original, 
The interior i partitioned off, exhibi the different 
as rooms IJ old fire- 
place, with its smoky and huge chimney, the 
room with its seven doors, the antique furniture, the 
painting, in ap) the whole appearance and ee, 


is a fac-simile of the building as it was when occupi 
by the Father of his Country, 


—— Bishop Timon, of Buffalo, announces officially 
in his was, the Western New York Catholic, that the 
“ Fenian Brothers” cannot march in procession with 
Catholic societies, nor take part in Catholic rites and 
hely sacrifices. 


Ww — Military authorities at Louisville 
state theta? the rebels who crossed the Cumberland 
at Ed le recently several have been captured, and 
others e given themeelves up under the Amnes 
Proclamation, and the remainder are scattered. No 
further apprehension is felt from Forrest’s force. 

—— A dispatch from Chattanooga says: “Gens, 
Buell, Heahey McCook, C Howton end 
Sykes, and 1 adiers haye been ordered to rt 
to Gen. S for duty in his army. Gen. Buell 

Gen. eld in the command 
ofthe Department ofthe Ohio Deserters report that 
| ed Johnston is reinforcing the army of Gen. 


—— A Knoxville dispatch of the 3ist ult. says: 
“The rebels, after destroying the trestle at Bull's 
“gap, fell back beyond Green They took up the 
wegon and bridge across Sick creek, car- 
riea off a portion of the rails and t: 
eon Brownlow telegraphs from Knoxville that Gen- 

left this for Ch: after re- 

from the front. ‘-r at Moesy creek. 

Knoxville is so well fortified we could hold it 

against Lee’s army, et’s forces are at Wa- 
tauga, more than 105 miles east of here, 

cavalry remains at Bull’s gap to protect the retreat.’ ? 

—— Dispatches from Major Brown, at Abercrombie, 
to Gen. Sibley, have just been received. Wa-su-ki-ye 
(son of “ Barning Earth,” who was the \o 
soldier of the Sissetons until his death, in 1862) had 


a the terms of my offered by the Govern- 
—_ and had come to fort Abercrombie. He states 


ment, on Dot ascend the 
Missouri beyond a given point, and white men keep 
awsy their country, Such propositions are, of 
cotten eppocterens and absurd, and will never be 


—— The rush for lands in the Lake 
are 


ch 

ed. ruary amount to upwards 
of acres, including cash and warrant locstions. 
bg of cash sales during the time foot up 


Southerp.—By way of New Orleans we have later 
xas, was evacuated 


would re- 
they could 
to relieve them, as did also Capte. Gorsuch and 
McComas. The troops under Gen. Fitz Henry War- 
ren took the laad route, crossing the bayous by pon- 
toon ferries. In doing so 22 men and two officers of 


the 60th Indians, Lieut.-Col. Perry, commanding, two 
men of the 7th Michigan battery, and eight 


of the 2d 
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Engineer (Corps d’Afrique), in all 34 men and two 
horses, were drowned by the swamping of the boats. 
Gen. McClernard has gone down the coast, to make 

visit to Arkansas Pass and Brownsville. 


Mili «—The Newberne Times of the 23d says : 
“ We have an eye-witness who saw the of 22 
soldiers of the 2d North Carolina Union ~—y 
ere was within 200 yards of the scaffold at the time 

r. 


—— The President has commuted the sentence of 
two men,-Hendricks and Pollard, condemned to be 
hung April 1, to imprisonment for life 
mon previously declined to hang them, assuming 
the ground that it wes not his duty to do 80, the re- 
ceat act of Congress having deprived him of the 
custody of the jril and placed that institution under 
=~ re of a Warden, independent of his (Lamon’s) 


—— A letter from Shubuta, Miss., in the Mobile 
Register, says that Co), Maury has hung a number of 
—— th: re; ~ that Ms the Colonel has issued an 
amnesty proclamation, giving three days to repo 
and after fhat—the balier indiscriminately,” " 


—— Capt. J. H. Willisms, Provost-Marshal of the 
District of Cairo, was arrested one night last week 
and taken to Memphis, to answer before Gen. Hurl- 
but for Offences not yet made public, The brother of 
Williams, Lieut. Throop, and Buell, a criminal attor- 
ney, were also arrested, 


Personal .—Thomas Francis Mesgher lectured in 
Philedel> it week with great ioe 


— 8p on, the popular English preacher, is 
expected in ew York cae 10th of May. . 

—— The authoress of Cousin Phillis is Miss 
| ree It is published in the Cornhill Maga- 


—— Miss Laura Harris made a great hit in the rdle 
of Lucia, at Boston, some few nights ago. 


—— The London Court Jow after qi 

Sala’s Trollopean account of his 

President Lincoin and his wife, says: “Mr. Sala’s 
description of his interview with President and 
Mrs. Lineoln is in the worst and is not 
mended by the elaborate whee a 

it He was introduced to the House . 
Sumne:; Mr, and Mrs, Lincoln evidently to be 
civil to him, and their reward is half a column of 
ridicule and offensive F maproeresy Yet Mr, Sala has 
constituted himself censor of American society, 
and has undertaken to expose its and 
hollowness! Marry come up! We gan’t help 
criticising the critic and pointing out to this censor 
morum the breach of good manners which 


he has com Mr. Sala can make his letters | 


readable enough without pander to the vulgar 
appetite. What would he think ead write of an 
American who described in the same offensive way 
his presentation to Queen Victoria ?” 


—— We are glad to learn that the rebel Governor 
Allen, of Louisiana, is not of Northern birth, as has 
been represented, but a native of Prince Edward 
county. Va., where his father and grandfather resided 
before him. 

Obituary-— The wife of President Hill, of Har 
vard College at Cambridge recently. She 
the daughter of the late Joseph Bellows, of Walpole, 
New Hampshire. 

—— Nancy James, a colored woman, h t died 
at Philadelphis, at the age of 110 years’ _ 


— Capt Wil'lam C. Barstow, formerly well- 
known in New York as a shipmaster, died at East 
Boston on Thursday, the 31st of March, aged 63, 


—— Mrs. Lucy Durivage, the widow of Francis 8. 
Durivege, of Boston, died on the 31st of paralysis, at 
the residence of her son in Jersey city. The deceased, 
whose remains will be conveyed to Boston for inter- 
ment, was a sister of Hon. Edward Everett, and was 
in her 72d year. 

— The Journal de Rennes announces the death in 
that city at the age of 71, of Mr. John James Apple- 
ton, of Massachusetts, and formerly Chargé d’ Affaires 
for the United States at Madrid and Scockholm, at 
which latter city he negotiated the treaty of commerce 
which stiil serves as the basis of the relations 
between North America and Sweden. The deceased 
was born and educated at Bostoh. A daughter of Mr. 
Appleton is married to M. Eugene Pinault, Deputy 

yor of Rennes. 


—— The death of one of the greatest chemists 
of the day, Dr. Laurentiug, a German, is just an- 
nounced, 


—— The Natchez Courier, of the 18th, chronicles 
the death of Dr, Charles H. Stone, an eminent 
citizen of that city. 


— Sam. Cowell, the well-known comedian and 
comic vocalist, died a few days ago, at Blandford, in 
Dorset, from consumption, Deceased was 43 years of 
age, and has left a large family, 

—— The death of Mr. B. A. Dyce, one of tlie fore- 
most of the Royal Academicians, is announced. He 
was a native of Scotland, and was born in 1806. 
After peating through the usual curriculum in the 
University of Aberdeen, he proceeded, in 1825, to 
Italy, in various parts of which he devoted himself 
to the study of art. In 1828 he returned to Scotland, 
where he obtained his livelihood by portrait painting. 
In the interval of his business, however, he om 
the higher branches of art, anc in 1828 made his first 

pearance on the walls of the ee po Academy in his 
es entitled ‘‘ Bacchus Nursed by the wrnene of 

sa.” that period and 1838 he ex two 
pictures at the Academy, “ The Descent of Venus” and 
a‘‘ Madonna and Child.” In 1845 he was elected a 


institution he had been elected an associate in 1835, 
member of the Academy of Fine Arts of Philadeip 
Among his mavy works may be mentioned as best 
known: “‘ St. Dunstan g Kdwy and Elgiva,” 
“Titian and Irena Slee ” “ Omnia Vaaitas,” 
“The meeting of Jacob and achel,” and “ Lear in 
the storm.” . Dyce was an author as well as an 
art st. In 1844 he published an edition of the Book 
of Common Prayer, with its ancient “‘ Canto-Fermo,” 
accompanied by disputation on that kind of music 
and its — lity to English worJs; and in 18514 
theologi | pamp et entitied. “‘ Notes ou Shepherds 
and —— reply to Mr. Ruskin’s “‘ Notes on the 
Const of Sheepfolds” He was an extensive 
contributor to periodical literatere, chiefly on subjects 
relating te -ecelesiastical antiquities; and was the 
author of pamphlets on the keen! -debated subject of 
the future management of the National Gallery. 


—The ship Gal 

petit torbiverpoat, aud Bying in the ‘North iver 
0 mm! er, a) 8 

ts been & wit appear tha 


and ; 
The a man named Clark, and five others, 
were 4 by Sergeant 0” of the harbor 
lice, and taken to the First station-house. 
Bubsoquentiy a coroner’s jury found Clark guilty o¢ 
the homicide, with a proviso ‘it was partly justifi 
able.” Clark was thereupon committed to the 
to answer. , 
— The British barque Falmouth, from New York, 
for Aspinwall, wae found on the 2ist in a sinkin 
condition by the ship Empire Queen, The E. Q. lai 
by until the storm abated, and took off the officers and 
crew, except one man, who died atthe pumps, The 
Falmouth soon afterwards went down head foremost. 
Foreign-—The following interesting statistic 
have been recently given as to the strength an q 
cost of the standing ermies of Europe: Russia , 
standing army is 1,000,000 men, costing annuall 
£26,000,C00 sterling, or 42 per cent. of the nations’ 
budget; France, has 573.000 men, costing 34,000,000 
or 33 per cert,; Austria, 467,000 men, costing’ 
16,000,009, cr 37 per cent.; Turkey, 424,000 mean; 
Italy 314,000 men, costin oan ae an —_ 
300,000 men, costing , OF per cent,; 
Prussia, 124 1000 men, costing 7,600,000, or 30 per 
cont,; Sweden, 67,000 men, costing 40 per ceut,; 


cent. The whole 
15,847 men, costing 





picture of the Royal Marriage 
nderstood, be completed in time 
the opening of the Royal Academ 
although the artist is far advanced in th 


—— M. Henin, a celebrated collector ot autogrephs. 
medals, &c., has left more than 10.000 autographs to 
of the French Institute, among wifich is 
aseries of interesting letters of Voltaire, written to 
the father of the above gentleman. 

—— Mr. Clement R. Markham, author of Cuzco 
and Lima, -y oo Y Peru, has published a 

mer av ictionary o uinch: the t 
anguage of the Incas. . : 4": — 

—— Herr Bosendorff, of Berlin, has just celebrated 
a 5,000th birthday—that is, the d 

jianoforte he has constructed since he has 
and he is heard in 
voice of his pianos 


reprint of Mr. Geo. Ticknor’s Life of 
— Abe gee is anncunced by Messrs. 


—— A his of XVI., with 
his oultinen ok a oe Nerryer's ae of 
preface, is announced as being 


irth of the 5,000th 


usiness. Him renown is great. 
every part of Germany—that is, 
speak for him. 


—— The third edition of the 8) 
in thé press, will contain, it 
rds and colloquial expressions than 

France, however, matters 


is now engsged compiling a 


t.—A little London newspaper has 
‘oose, Damed Sala, to write 
letters for it. In one of his latest effusions he makes 
a discovery which thrcws that of Columbus into the 
It is this—i> describing American ladies he 
actually says: “ { said that all 
flow of sharp, ay intelligent, and, as a rule, weli- 


Chit-Cha 
sent a very remarkable 





e ladies can talk, A 


no hesitation, no blashing, no sta 
| Sone - oe fb 
| nervous of bandk- 
| ina ities that pass between 
ball would be here scouted. 


petriotie. mee 

| the point, and has a gr 
| 1) your, health? ise lon; 
| country? Do you like it 
ou think of the action of the nation 
le? Are you not struck with 
ds of valor performed b 
tiave you read Longfellow’s 
side Inn? When is Tennyson’s Boadicea to appear? 
Was not Engiand convulsed with enthusiasm at the 
arition of the Rev. Ward Beecher? Don’t you 
k the room wante oxygen? Are not the monitors 
triumphs of mechanical construction? Have you 
been to Niagara?’ These sre a few of the queries she 
You are st first delighted, then amazed 
and at last puzzled: for the intelligent and well 
young lady continuslly addresses you as ‘sir,’ and 
every now and then she asks you a question so naive 
orant, that you pause to inquire o 
yourself whether she can be more than six years 


mmering, no twid- 
» DO plucking at 


artners at an English 
vl om shy is to at 

jun y goes straight to 
eat deal f say Gos it 2 
have you been in the 


admiration at the 


—— At the recent royal christening Queen Victoria 
wore a black silk dress, covered with deep black 
and edged with jet gimp; a cap of white crape 
in the style of the cap of Mary Queen of Scots, 
diamonds round it, and a long white crape liese veil 
attached toit. Her Majesty wore the riband, star and 
badge of the garter. a diamond necklace, and large 
cross containing the Prince Consort’s miniature 
and a brooch composed of a 1 
12 large diamonds, Her Roval Highness the 
of Wales wore a white satin dress, with ruches of 
tulle flounces of rich Brussels lace, decked with 
flowers, water-lilies, ferns and grasses; a tiara of 
diamonds; necklace, brooch and ear-r 
and diamonds; a corsage of the City diamonds round 
the top of the dress; the Portugese Order of Isabelia 
aad the Victoria and Albert badge. 
— The town of Pisa has been doin 
the tercevtenary way, but so quietly, and with so much 
more desire to do homage to the one name than to 
names abroad, that the fact has not been 


ad he lived till this 


farther than Pisa as 
honored one is Galileo, who 
yar would, like Shakespeare, have 
o'd. : 


—— Giuglini, the tenor, recentl peared in St, 
Petersburg, and by his rendering Ty cemtete 80 en- 
chanted a noble lady that she seat him a magnificent 
harnessed to a fiery ho’ se 
of the pleasure derived from his 


, in acknow! 
2 — 





Prorit aND Loss.—As rather an unscru- 
pulous fellow named Ben was comin 
he met Tom, who stopped 3 
6 a pretty counter- 
feit three. If you pass it I’ll divide.” 

“Lets see the plaster,” said Tom; and 
examining it carefully put it in his vest pocket 

marking, ‘‘It’s an equal division—a d 


“ All right,” said ° 

min rwards: he quietly stepped into 
the store of his friend Ben, and purchased a keg of 
oysters for a dollar and a half, layin 
bill for them, The clerk looked at 
y. when his suspicions were immediately 


a 
“There’s no use looking, for I received the note 
from Ben himself not 10 minutes ago.” 
Of course the clerk, with this assurance, fork 
over the other dollar and a half in ch 
a can of oysters, Tom left. 
e met Ben, who asked him if 


passed the note. 
“ Oh, a” said Tom, passing over the dollar and a 


when Ben mee u» his cash 
to find the same old 
Turning to his clerk, he asked: 


three in the drawer. 
get this cursed note? didn’t you 
? 


“ Where did you 

ww it was a counterfeit ?’ 

clerk, ‘Tom gave it to me and I 
. yeald he had jusé 


charged the can of oysters to profit and loss account. 


CavuTION TO TRAVELLERS.—A gentle 
travelling by railroad to the south of France. ¢ 
a first-class csrriage, where he found a person already 
comfortably seated, who soon entered into converss- | 
tion, and civilly offered his new acquaintance a pin 
ted, but had no sooner | 
t prodaced the effect of a 
ful naroctic, of which the wary traveller soon 

k advantage, by relievin 
of 15,000 france in banknotes, 3,000 


of snuff, which wae 
entered his nostrils than 


SPRING-TIME VOICES. 


BY HENRY C. WATSON. 
How icng the dreary Winter 


Will’t e’er be green again ? 

We watch the fitful sunbeams, 
For omens glad they bring; 

The bluebirds twitter on the bough, 
Sweet voices of the Spring. 


The noise of rushing waters, 
The busy insects’ hum, 

The lengthened morn, the shortened night, 
Proclaim that Spring has come. 

We hail these pleasant omens; 
We love the song they sing; 

Ye thrill our hearts with summer warmth, 
Sweet voices of the Spring! 








4 Wight in a Strange Inn. 
By F. E. Brock. 


THe night was closing in, dark and 
gloomy; the sky looked threatening, and every- 
thing betokened the near approach of a terrific 
thunderstorm. The waters of the Mississippi 
were foaming, while the tall cliffs on its banks 
seemed to be holding communion with the demoni- 
acal-looking clouds. We knew it would be 
impossible to remain out in such a storm, so our 
little party of two determined to find shelter for 
ourselves and our horses at the nearest inn. - I 
myself am of a nervous, excitable temperament, 
and my companion being somewhat like me, we 
urged our beasts onward to their utmost speed, 
though our hands trembled nervously as we 
clutched the reins. Not a dwelling came in yiew 
for some time, but at last we caught sight of the 
lights of what we knew to be the little town of 
Napoleon. Encouraged by this, our boldness 
returned to us, and as if we had been men of 
nerve, and had never known fear, we walked. our 
horses slowly towards the village. We stopped at the 
first inn we reached, not caring whether it were the 
best or the worst, so that we could find shelter. 
Before we entered the rain was coming down in 
large drops. and we thanked our lucky stars that 
we had reached a haven. We had been travelling 
for a firm in New York, who were in the habit of 
trading with the Western merchants, and at the 
present time had been sent to collect their dues; 
consequently, we had considerable money with us. 
After having seen that our horses were well cared 
for, we walked into the bar-room of the little inn. 
Here we first saw the landlord, and I was imme- 
diately impressed with his strange appearance. I 
could not obtain a full view of his face, because of 
a singular fashion he had of turning his bulldog 
head on one side whenever he looked towards me, 
but I caught a glimpse of a dark patch on that side 
of the face which he seemed so anxious to hide. 
There were several men in the bar-room, some of 
them drinking very heavily, and conversing in 
loud, boisterous tones; but the landlord was 
extremely taciturn, never saying a word unless 
actually obliged to. I did not at all fancy my host, 
and though I struggled very much against the 
feeling, all the dark stories of villainous landlords 
in little out-of-the-way inns rushed to my mind. 
His wife also was formidaple-looking. She was tall 
and Amazonian in figure, while her face was one of 
those hard, cruel, though rather handsome ones 
which Shakespeare must have had in his-mind’s 


eye when he wrote of Lady Macbeth. In one 


corner of the room sat two men, who were playing 
cards and betting pretty largely. One appeared to 


be constantly losing, yet he showed no vexation, 
but laughed gaily, and nodded occasionally to the 
landlady. 


All the while we were at supper [ was debating 


with myself whether 1 should propose to my com- 
panion to seek another inn, or keep quiet and re- 
main where we were. I had come to the conelu- 
sion that the landlord, his wife and the man who 
was losing his money at cards were joined ina 
league against the winner, who appeared to be a 
drover with plenty of money, and would, no 
doubt, rob or perhaps murder him in his sleep. 
Therefore I concluded that, although I had rather 
we had chosen some other shelter, I would not go 
away and leave the man to his fate ; but determined 
that before I slept I would see that my pistols and 
those of my companion were in good order, though 
I also resolved that I would not alarm the latter by 
telling him of my fears, which might perhaps be 
groundless. 


By this time the storm had become almost a hur- 


ricane. The wind howled around the house, and 
the heavy rain pattered against the windows and 
down upon the tin roofs of the outhouses. Then 
would come the deafening crashes of taunder, one 
following the other in rapid succession. Amidst 
this din and terrible confusion we were shown to 
our room in the upper storey. One solitary candle 
glimmered amid the gloom of the small apartment, 
and this, I noticed, was already more than three 
parts consumed. The ceiling was very low, and 
sloped down to-the floor at one end, and in this 
part of the room was heaped an immense pile of 
rubbish. The bed stpod in about the centre, be- 
tween this pile and -the door; and the one small 
window in the room looked as if it had not been 
opened for many months. The view was not prom- 


, and I made up my mind that I would not go 


to that night, whatever my companion might 
do, so I ordered the landlady to supply me with 
another candle. She stared at me, as if surprised, 
and at first demurred, but seeing that I was reso- 
lute she at last consented, and agreed to send me 
one. This she soon did; but when I saw that it 
was a piece only about as large as the first I sent 
ig companion | it back, saying that I wanted a wholeone. “Why, 
Frank, whatdo you want of it?” said my friend. I 
| merely answered that I wanted te read « paper for 


she may marry again, 
in that case? Most people do.” 





awhile, and did not wish to have the light fail be- 
fore I had finished. The maid, however, did not 
bring the candle, and I, resolving not to give up 
my demand, descended the stairs to procure it. 
When I reached the bar-room the landlord, his 
wife and the man whom I suspected as an accom- 
plice were whispering together, but they stopped 
when I entered, and the man walked off to the 
other end of the room. The landlady declared that 
she had not a whole candle in the house, and she 
had sent me the best she had, adding, “If it does 
not suit you, you must go unsuited.” I felt certain 
now that something was wrong, and hastened up- 
stairs again, minus the candle, intending to tell 
my friend all I had noticed, and with his assistance 
find the drover, and together leave the house. 

The storm was now abating, and I knew we could 
find our way to the next inn. But when I again 
reached the dismal little room I found Arthur in 
bed, and though not asleep, yet in such a somnolent 
state as to heed little of what I said, and after 
merely laughing at my vagaries (as he ealled my 
fears), he covered his head in the sheet and was 
soon lost in slumber. I was astonished at his dis- 
regard of danger, but lost none of my own timidity 
in consequence. 

I closed the door, but when I went to lock it 
found no fastening of any kind upon it, excepta 
latch. This, however, I soon remedied; for, going 
to the little ricketty bureau, I pulled out a drawer, 
split off a piece of wood with my knife, and insert- 
ed it over the latch in such a way that no one could 
lift it. 

The little room soon became intolerably warm, 
and I forced open the window, and split off another 
piece of wood from the drawer to prop up the sash. 
I then sat down to read my paper; but my fears, 
and the bugs of all kinds that came in the window 
to visit my candle, kept me from fixing my atten- 
tion upon it. 

In a short time the candle went out, and I was 
left in darkness. Still I did not give up my pur- 
pose of watching all night. I lit a cigar and sat by 
the open window trying to peer into the darkness. 
All sounds in the house gradually ceased, and 
Arthur’s heavy breathing alone broke the stillness. 

But hark! surely I heard a rustling among the 


rubbish at the end of the room. I threw away my 
cigar, and seized my pistols. Oh! how I wished 
that Arthur would stop his loud breathing just for 
one moment. I listened with eager attention for 
some time, and then lit a match and held it to my 


watch, to see how late it was. It was half-past 


twelve. 


Just at that moment I heard footsteps outside 


my door, anc a light shone through the cracks. I 
stepped softiy to the door and listened. There 


were more than one there, I could hear, but I had 


my pistols in my hands and I did not fear them. 


At all hazards I would protect my sleeping friend. 
I heard a whiaper. It was the woman’s voice. 
“That fool in here wanted another candle, but I 
did not let him have it.” 
‘‘ Hush!” said one whom I imagined to be the 


landlord. ‘*Do you want them to hear you?” 


Then the footsteps moved on a little way, and I 


cautiously removed the stick I had placed over the 
latch, and opening the door a little, looked out. 


But what was my horror at seeing on the opposite 
wall, in the dim lignt of the landlord’s candle, a 


small spot of blood. 


The guilty couple had gone into the room next 


to ours and had left the door open. My blood 
seemed turning into ice» They have killed him, I 
thought, and perhaps it will be our turn next. 
Even now, perhaps, the drover lies weltering in his 
blood in the adjoining room. 


I could stand the horrid thought no longer. Bet- 


ter far to sell our lives dearly, and revenge this mur- 
der, than be trapped in our little dungeon by some 
machinery contrived by this vile landiord. I stole 
towards the open dvor. They were whispering 
together. ‘ 


‘This has been a hard night’s work,” said the 


landlord. “Though I’m glad we did it.” 


“But suppose any one had seen us?” rejoined 


the woman. 


“Ah!” said I to myself. ‘ They little think tha; 


the avenger is at hand!” 


* Still,” said the landlord, “ our work is not yet 


finished. We must get rid of all of them.” 


On hearing him utter these words I rushed into 


the room, a revolver in each hand, and shouted : 


“Aha! wretches, you are found out. Yield now, 


or I fire.” But the next moment my hands dropped 
at my side, for I saw what.a cowardly fool I had 
been. The landiord and his wife, giving me credit 
for being a maniac, were standing terrified before 
me in their night attire. I saw at a glance that 
they had merely been killing mosquitoes and 
roaches, and the stealthy steps and whispering 
conversation were only intended to shield from 
sight the flannel petticoat, short gown and ruffled 
nighteap of my landlady. After this discovery | 
apologised to the couple, muttering somethiny 
about bad dreams and nightmare, and then went 
to my room, undressed and laid myself down at 
Arthur's side. As soon as my nerves became a 
little quieted 1 went off to sieep, and dreamt I was 
being hung for the murder of the drover. 








A HEART THAT CAN FeEL FoR ANOTHER.— 


“TI e and bequeath to Mary, my wife. the sum of 
£1004 year,” aad an old farmer. Ya Is that written 


down, measter / 


“ Yes,” replied the lavryer; “‘ but she is not 0 old, 
a Won't you make any chauge 


“Do they?” said the farmer; “ well, write again 


and say, and if my wife marr'e* again, I will give and 
bequeath to her the sum of £2004 year. That/il do, 
won't it, measter ?” 


“Why, ive double the eum she would have if she 
unmarried,” said the lawyer; “it is gene- 


rally the other way—the legacy is lessened if the 
widow marries sgain.” 


+ 


“ Aye.” said the farmer, “but him as gets her’li 


desarve it.” 


Tue nation that will at last destroy all 


nations—Extermi-pation, 
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THE LAST SUPPER. 
BY J. WARREN NEWCOMB, JR. 


compact wab kept to the letter, and the last man 
was found dead in his chair. 


Sap at heart he sat, and lonely 
In the gaily lighted hall, 
With the silence broken only 
By the clock upon the wall, 
Saying with its dreary ticking: “End of 
Time must come to all!” 


Sad he filled the bumper glowing 
With the ruby-flashing wine, 
Drank, but felt no rapture flowing 
From the spirit of the vine: 
Only Death spake from the goblet— 
*¢ Thou art old, and thou art mine!” 


Vacant chairs around the table 
Standing stiffly in the gloom, 
And the tapers are not able 
So to light the empty room, 
That the shadows in the corners shall not 
Speak of death and doom. 


Where are they, the gay eleven 
Who once sat here at his side? 
Some in Hades, some in Heaven— 
All are gone; yes, all have died, 
And have left the old man lonely ; greater 
Ill can scarce betide. 


Midnight, stepping through the portal 
Of the open banquet door, 
Finds within the weary mortal 
Sadly waiting for the hour 
When the compact shall be ended, and 
The Twelve shall be no more. 


Waiting—Stay, what is it passes 
Gliding to each vacant chair, 
Filling high the empty glasses, 
Pouring on the midnight air 

Scraps of ancient song and story? 
The last, the dead are there! 


Lo 


And they drank, and toasted gaily 
Many a loved one in the tomb, 
Many a beauty they’d mourned daily 
Cut off long since in her bloom, 
And the ringing toasts and laughter filled 
With joy the banquet-room. 


When the servants came to tell him 
That the night was nearly fled, 
Little dreaming what befell him, 
And how fast his time had sped, 
There they found his body only, for his sonl 
Was with the dead. 








The Last Hazard. 
7 By Mrs. A. A. Baillie, 


AUTHOR OF “THE SERPENT WOMAN,” ETC. 
“T have set my life upon a cast, 


And I must stand the hazard of the die.” 
— Shakespeare. 


CHAPTER I. 


* Ary’s up with me!” 
Such was the exclamation of despair uttered by 


‘Charles Haverling, a handsome, dashing youug |. 


gentleman, who had just parted with some of his 
gay companions apparently in the most buoyant 
spirits. They knew he had lost heavily at the 
gaming-table thet night, and admired the air of 
perfect equanimity with which he seemed to sustain 
his run of ill-luek, but they had little idea that he 
not only staked his last dollar but the last he could 
borrow, including all his widowed mother’s little 
property, with which she, in perfect reliance upon 
his integrity ind discretion, had entrusted him. 
had now full possession of his soul and 
left po room for hope. As he locked round on 
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every hand, throughout the entire range of possi- 
bilities, he saw not so much as a straw that pro- 
mised to aid him to escape the pit of infamy that 
yawned before him. The shame and disgrace that 
awaited him were more than he could bear the 
thought of, and to face them he had neither the 
courage nor the hardihood. He was sensitive and 
proud; his character had always stood high with 
higtelatives and friends; he was his mother’s idol, 








BRADY.—SEE PAGE 55. 


his sister’s and little brother’s perfect hero, and 
he had been jealous of their highregard; how could 
he endure the degradation to which their pity or 
their contempt must subject him? When they 
knew all, how could he meet his mother’s look of 
agony? behold his beloved and beautiful sister’s 
speechless woe? his little orphan brother’s tears 
and flush of shame for the fall of one he had always 
looked up to since his father’s death, and almo*t 


ped? How could he stand before them 

with the consciousness that they felt that he, 

their pride, their sole stay, had betrayed and 
beggared them? And for what? 

Oh, he could no longer keep the truth from 

forcing itself upon him, bitter and humiliating 


indulgence, 
and of having, in the vain hope of retrieving 
his fortune, been false to the most sacred 
trust in and for ever losing his 
mother’s and her children’s only support. He 
walked across the Washington Parade Ground 
with an unsteady step, and talked incoherently 
to himself, at one moment clenching his hands, 
setting his teeth and bracing himself up with 
desperation, and soon after re and reeling 
along loosely, with all the helplessness of 
self-abandonment. With one breath he ex- 
claimed, energetically : 

** Oh, for a few of the hundreds I wasted on 
the emptiest and vilest pleasures!” 

With the next, whining forth : 

** Would I had died ere I was born!” 

The creditors who had been dunning his 
mother he had contrived to put off from time 
to time, but he had promised to settle with 
them, without fail, on the morrow. His mother 
had heard him make this agreement, and con- 
fidently relied on its fulfilment. His failure 
to perform it would, he knew, betray his insol- 
vency, ruin his credit, and deprive his mother 
and her children of house, home and means 
of subsistence. He bent his steps towards 
home, for where else could he go? He had, 
too, a vague idea that in his chamber he culd 
better decide on the course he ought to pursue. 
It was, however, more an instinctive proceed- 
ing than a deliberate one; for his head was 
turning giddy, his heart sinking like a s!one, 
and his legs affording unstable and uncertain 
support. He let himself into the house with a 
latchkey, crept up the stairs into his room, lit 
the gas, threw himself upon his bed and gave 
way to his sorrow, remorse and despair. 

After writhing awhile in prostrate anguish, 
he suddenly started up and paced the floor 
with frenzied swiftness, beating his breast and 
forehead and calling himself ‘‘ fool,” “ idiot,” 
“villain” and “wretch” in every variety of 
violent and self-stigmatizing phraseology. He 
was as ingenious as frantic in torturing and 
cursing himself till near daybreak, when he 
became wholly exhausted and lay in a painful 
stupor on the bed, till he fell at last into a 
brief and troubled slumber. 


CHAPTER II. 

CHARLES HAVERLING gained little refresh- 
ment from his sleep, for it was very short, 
and had, of course, its terrible awakening. He 
waa roused by a persevering and continuciis 





Despair. 


drumming on his door, and the voice of a child 
strained to its height. 

“Charlie! det up! past nine o’tock!” it cried. 

** Yes, yes! I’m coming!” 

“ Bakfast ready—un detting told.” 

“ All right! Tell’em not to wait for me.” 

As Mr. Haverling had not undressed himsel/, |ic 
had but to wash his face and hands and pass the 
comb through his hair before he was ready to join 
his little family circle. He paused a moment in 
deliberation, and then muttered : 

“T will have one more cheerful breakfast with 
them before I leave them and this world for ever." 

Round the breakfast table he found three happy, 
loving faces, that sent a pang, like the piercing of an 
arrow, to his heart. There, in her usual place, sat 
his mother, a handsome, portly lady, with a face 
| beaming with benevolence and affection. Near her 
| 2 blooming girl of seventeen, her daughter, with 

bright eyes and merry little dimples and smiles 
playing over her beautiful countenance. Faciay 
her, and close to her mother, in his high chair, was 
seated “little Ned,” a rosy-cheeked, golden-hair: 4 





| little boy, full of life, activity and childish freakish 


ness. He began to chatter to his brcther as soon 
as he entered, and teased him with a hundred ques- 
tions, which were answered with languid good- 
nature. 

* Are you going to take me to the Prince’s Ball, 
Charlie ?”” demanded Miss Catherine, the sister, 
abruptly. 

“I will do the best I can for you, Kate,” re- 
sponded the brother, mechanically. 

He was at the time thinking whether he should 








The would-be Suicide saves the Merchant's Life in Greenwood Cemetery. 
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commit suicide by cutting his throat or drowning 
himself. 

“Do you think the prince will ask me to dance ?” 

“Tf he is allowed an opportunity to do so, I am 
sure he will.” 

“Thank you, Charlie. A compliment from one’s 
own brother is worth having, for it is generally 
sincere.” 

Little did the happy girl dream that this brether 
had just at that moment decided that he would 
blow his brains out with his pistol. Compared to 
hers, what a ghastly contrast bis mind afforded! 
What a shock she was spared by her ignorance of 
his dreadful thoughts! It is indeed a merey that 
we cannot see what is passing im one another’s 
minds. 

Little Ned, as the youngest member of the family 
was generally called, now wanted to know whether 
he, too, could not see the prince; whether he wore 
a crown of gold instead of a hat, and many other 
particulars. 

“Prince Albert Edward is a good son,” observed 
Mrs. Haverling, rather irrelevantly. 

‘Not better ‘an Charlie,” exclaimed little Ned. 

“No, indeed; that could not be,” replied the 
partial mother. 

Charlie groaned. , 

“You are not at all well this morning, my son,” 
said the mother, anxiously. “You look pale and 
don’t eat. You study too hard and sit up too late. I 
heard you stirring in your room Jast night, long 
past midnight, I am sure.” 

Little Ned declared, in his broken. way, that he 
wouldn’t be a lawyer if they had to sit up late till 
they made themselves “ tick,”” and wanted to know 
why they could not go to bed early like other folks. 
The unfortunate object of maternal solicitude as- 
sured his parent t at he needed but a little fresh 
air and a long walk to set him all right, and rose 


to go. 

‘You will not fail to be back at half-past three 
o’clock, to settle with the landlord and the others 
you have promised to-day ?” 

‘No, mother; I will not fail, unless something 
extraordinary should happen, in which case you 
had better tell them to call in the evening, when I 
shall of course be athome. I shall, however, keep 
my appointment, if possible.” 

“Do, my son, for the importunity of these people 
has grown rather annoying. The landlord has be- 
come very impatient, for you know we owe him three 
months’ rent. The grocer’s bill now amounts to 
thirty odd dollars, and the butcher’s to forty. Your 
tailor’s bill is the——” 

“‘ Largest of all. I know all about my little bills 
payable, dear mother, and will meet them all if I 
live to see the day through.” 

“Tt will take a great weight off my mind 
Charles, for though I doubt not your assurance 
that you have invested my little hoard safely, 
tradespeople in these times grow very suspicious 
and impatient at a little delay.” 

Charles Haverling kissed his mother affec- 
tionately; his sister threw her arms around his 
neck and kissed him, bidding him remember the 
Prince’s Ball, and little Ned insisted upon being 
taken up and saluted like the rest. Tears gushed 
to the young man’s eyes, and he hurried from his 
home, now too painful for him to endure. 





CHAPTER III. 

CHARLES HAVERLING felt a moment’s relief 
when he got into the open air. He took, from 
habit, his usual track and found himself in Broad- 
way, before he thought of the direction in which he 
was going. The thronging prosperi.y and happi- 
néss, for such by contrast the human tide appeared 
to him, that overflowed the great thoroughfare, 
filled him with fresh remorse. Once among the 
happiest of the gay crowd, he now stalked through 
it, like a ghost caught at midday. The surroun- 
dings seemed at once familiar and strange, 
removed and near to him, like old friends beheld 
in a dreadful dream. His misery was mocked by 
the brilliant and laughing life that overran the 
street. He was a general favorite, and in spite of 
his attempts to hurry by his friends with a bow or 
a nod of recognition, many of them, and the 
shallowest, insisted upon stopping him, shaking 
him by the hand, making excruciating puns for 
him to laugh at, and plaguing him with numerous 
kind inquiries. 

He fied from Broadway towards the North River, 
and walked along West street to the Battery. It 
was a cold autumn day, and the spot, once the 
haunt of fashion and beauty, was comparatively 
deserted and somewhat in keeping with his feel- 
ings. He sat dowp upon a bench, andafter he had 
rested "? self and examined his pistol, the 
thongnt struck him that he would visit his father’s 
erave mn ttrzenwee', befere he killed himself. He 
1ooked into nis portmonnaie, which he found to 
contain two dimes and a three cent piace, and then 
started upon his little journey. 

Within an hour he was wandering through the 
cemetery that contained his father’s remains. The 
place was in dismal harmony with his wretched- 
ness. The emblems of death surrounded him, and 
thousands of the silent kingdom were sleeping 
their long, last sleep beneath him. Few visitors 
were on the ground, and he could ramble about, 
free and unmolested, like a distressed spirit on this 
side of the Styx. He was most wretched, but 
there was nothing here to mock his misery. 

He came at last to a monument erected by a sea 
captain, yet living, to his own memory. Gazing 
at the sculptured image of the old fellow, he 
muttered : 

“How successful and expeditious this odd 
veteten must have been in the discharge of his 
dutice, since he can afford to anticipate those that 
beicug to his inheritors. What a dark reverse to 
nim do I present—I who forestall death because I 
have wantonly bereft myself of all power to fulfil my 
commonest obligations |” 

Hits father’s grave, which was near by, was now 
quicsly reached, and he threw himself upon its 








cold, heaving turf, and wept and sobbed most 
bitterly. His deceased parent’s nobleness of 
heart, his manly truth and fatherly care and 
provision, were now vividly remembered by the 
delinquent son, and served to intensify his remorse. 
His deathbed, his great suffering, but still greater 
Christian fortitude, were still more distinctly 
recalled; and lastly, his dying charge to his eldest 
born—the very words now rang in his ears: 

“ Charles, supply my place to your brother and 
sister; be a father to them, and continue to be, as 
you have been, the best of sons to your mother. 
Perform your duties manfully and well, to man 
and your Maker; fear death less than dishonor; 
and you will be happy, and we shall meet again, 
my son. God bless you, as in my heart I do, and 
keep you from evil!” . 

‘Charles Haverling sprang up from the grave 
and exclaimed : 

“But nothing could keep me from evil; I loved 
it. For what debasing and vile gratifications did 
I not break my father’s trust, sacred as it was; rob 
his widow and orphans of all, and betray them to 
a life of misery I shudder to think of! I loved 
vice better than them—aye, better than myself. 
My father would curse me now. They, too, might 
well do it. Iam too hase to live, and—” 

He drew a pistol, cocked it, placed its muzzle 
close to his head, and his finger had barely touched 
the trigger when it was arrested by a groan 
which, to his ear, seemed to come from his father’s 
tomb. 

The pistol fell from his hand, and he dropped 
upon his knees, exclaiming in a voice of terror : 

“God forgive me! the dead is speaking to me!” 





CHAPTER IV. 

In that fearful moment Charles Haverling 
offered up a prayer for pardon, and vowed his 
Maker a life of repentance and amendment. He 
heard another groan soon after the first, which 
seemed to issue from a different grave. He rose to 
his feet, and, approaching the spot from which 
the sound proceeded, beheld an old man, hand- 
somely dressed, lying on the ground, near a tomb- 
stone. Upon a closer inspection, he found him to 
be in a fit, apparently dying. He took off his 
cravat, which was choking him, opened his shirt 
bosom, and sat him up against a gravestone, so 
that the wind blew in his face. After looking 
earnestly in every direction, Haverling espied a 
workman at some distance, and as soon as he had, 
by shouting, succeeded in attracting his attention 
and bringing him to the spot, briefly explained the 
case to him, and dispatched him for assistance. 
The man, after an absence, which brief as it was, 
seemed intolerably long to his sender, returned 
with a doctor and a carriage. Haverling again 
made his statement of the case, and the doctor 
replied : 

“IT could not have done better myself. Do you 
know the gentleman, sir?” 

** His face is so distorted now, that I am not sure 
I do; but if I am correct in presuming this to be 
his wife’s grave, he is Mr. Jacob Mountford, and 
lives in Lexington Avenue, Brooklyn.” 

“You are right sir,” said the busy little physi- 
cian, who, besides doing what he could profes- 
sionally for his patient, had taken out and opened 
his pocketbook; ‘here is his name, but not his 
address. Do you remember his number ?” 

“I do not, but I know the house.” 

“Well, then, perhaps you will be so obliging as 
to go with us and direct the driver.” 

The little doctor, who gave his name as Busby, 
and who has doubtless talked many of his patients 
to death, did not allow his new acquaintance a 
moment’s interval for thought, and chatted inces- 
santly till the carriage, in accordance with Haver- 
ling’s direction, was stopped in front of a very 
elegant mansion in Lexington Avenue. The 
coachman rang the doorbell, and helped Haver- 
ling to bear the sick man into the house, while the 
little doctor, who had popped into the hall as soon as 
the door had opened, was busy quieting the fears 
of Miss Agnes Mountford, his patient's only 
daughter. She had her father taken upstairs into 
his room, put to bed, and sent for the family 
physician. He soon arrived, and held a brief 
consultation with Dr. Busby, when the latter left, 
having first taken the pains to explain to Miss 
Mountford that she owed her father’s life to the 
presence of mind evinced by Mr. Charles Haver- 
ling, whose name he had ascertained by direct 
application, and whom he had already introduced 
to the young lady. She thanked —— 
with her eyes than her lips, and begged he 
would, if he had no pressing business, remain in 
the parlor awhile till she could better express her 
gratitude. 

‘*T must confess,” he replied, “‘ that I am some- 
what fatigued, and should like to rest myself for 
half an hour or so, when I trust you will bring me 
good news of the patient.” 

Haverling was shown into a richly furnished 
parlor, and as soon as he was alone his thoughts, 
which had been diverted from his own affairs, 
reverted to them, and made him again the most 
miserable of men. : 

After the rebuke his attempt at self-destruction 
had received, he could not renew it. He thought 
of flight, but discarded the idea the next moment 
as too dastardly. No; he mast face his destiny, 
and help endure the disgrace and calamity he had 
procured for others as well as himself. They must 
bear the miserable consequences of his misconduct, 
and what a wretch he must be to flee from his 
share of suffering! 

Long and desperate was the struggle going on in 
his mind, and during its continuance he forgot en~ 
tirely where he was. He had decided that he 
would go at once to his mother and confess all, and 
was about to rise from the sofa, upon which he was 
sitting, with the view of carrying out his resolution, 
when a deor opened and a young lady entered and 
stood before him. Her demeanor was that of a 
person of perfect refinement, but the youthful grace 





of her figure and the cordiality of her manner be- 
reft her of every trace of formality. Her face was 
classically beautiful, rather pale and pensive; her 
eyes soft, dark and languishing ; her lips exquisitely 
shaped, and her smile sweet ae an angel’s. 

“You must forgive me for detaining you #9 
long, Mr. Haverling,” she said, in dulcet tone. 
‘* but I could not leave pa till I felt assured of his 
recovery. He is doing very well now.” 

‘I need not tell you, Miss Mountford, how glad 
I am, for his sake and your own, to hear this; but 
T hope yeu will allow me to state that I am so well 
contented with the consciousness of having been 
of some service to you, that I trust I shall be per- 
mitted to enjoy this satisfaction as my ouly 
reward.” 

*T see you apprehend a formal speech of thanks, 
and would fain cheat me out of my acknowledg- 
ments. Well, I submit; but you will not surely 
carry your abnegation so far as to refuse to stay 
and dine with me.” 

“Pardon me, Miss Mountford, but important 
business will demand my presence at home this 
evening, and I must therefore tak my leave.” 

* You will call again soon ?” 

“ To-morrow, perhaps; but certainly soon.” 

Charles Haverling rose to go, but his physical 
exhaustion and mental affliction caused him to reel 
across the floor and stagger into a chair. He burst 
into tears. 

“You are ill,” said Miss Mountford, in a tone of 
gentle sympathy. “ This excitement has been too 
much for you. You, perhaps, like my father, have 
been lamenting over the grave of some dear one 
for ever lost to you.” 

“‘ Over my father’s grave—but it is not my grief, 
for he has been dead several years—it is my re- 
morse that overwhelms me.” 

“It is just so with pa. He thinks that he treated 
my poor, dear ma harshly, and that his severity 
hastened her death. You seem very weak, sir; 
won’t you take a glass of wine ?” 

“Thank you; I will.” 

She rang the bell, and, as soon as a servant 
answered the summons, ordered wine. 

“T have no wish, Mr. Haverling,” she observed, 
as soon as the servant had disappeared, ‘‘to pry 
into the sorrows of your heart, for if they are secret 
they should be held sacred; but if there is any way 
in which I can alleviate them or be of any service 
to you, I hope you feel that I should be only too 
happy to avail myself of it.” 

Haverling looked up through his tears into her 
mild, sweet face, and the resolution to make her 
his confidante was suddenly formed in his mind. 
Wine was brought in, and after drinking off a glass 
of it to her health and her father’s speedy recovery, 
he said: 

‘*T have a sad story to tell you, Miss Mountford, 
one never told before, if you have the patience to 
listen to it, but before I have finished you will learn 
to despise me as heartily as I despise myself.” 

**I can despise no sincere penitent, Mr. Haver- 
ling, much less one whose remorse is so profound 
as yours. Speak freely, then, and rely confidently 
on my secrecy and sympathy.” 

It afforded Haverling infinite relief to unburden 
his mind of his secret sorrows to an auditor so 
lenient as Miss Mountford, who had not a word of 
blame to utter and tears of pity to bestow. When 
he had concluded his narration she made no com- 
ment upon it, but put several questions to him of 
a homely, business character, and left the room, 
bidding him wait a few minutes till she returned. 
She came back very quickly, and holding out to 
him a well-filled envelope said, quietly : 

“Here are five hundred dollars, every cent of 
which I intended to spend in dress for the Prince’s 
Ball. Pa’s sickness will prevent me from going, 
and so you see I shall neither need or miss the 
money if I give itto you. Take itas freely as it is 
given, and when you grow rich again you can repay 
it, if you like; but if you never do, I shall be the 
better pleased.” 

Haverling took the gift, and covered the hand 
that bestowed it with his kisses and his tears. 

“Go,” she cried; ‘‘those who love you suffer 
from your delay.” 

Charles Haverling thought that the railcar pro- 

like a snail; that the ferryboat stemmed 
the tide as if it were propelled by horses instead of 
steam; and, as for the lumbering omnibus, he lost 
all patience with that, and no souner reached 
Waverley Place than he leaped out of it and ran 
all the way home. His ring at the doorbell was 


answered instantly, and his family of three showed | 


themselves as he entered the house. 

“We were getting so frightened about you,” 
they sfid in a breath. 

** Well, your fears are happily at an end. I told 
you I should be back at half-past three, unless 
something very extraordinary happened to me ; but 
something very extraordinary has happened to me, 
and that is why I have not made my appearance 
before. Get me something to eat, for I am as hun- 
gry as a Russian wolf in the winter season.” 

“The landlord and the man with your tailor bill 
are-in the parlor,” said Mrs. Haverling, anxiously. 

“Hungry for money, I suppose. Well,.you get 
my supper and I’Il give them theirs.” 

elated young man bounced into the parlor, 
apologised to his creditors for keeping them waiting, 
and pulling out an imposing roll of bills paid them 
their dues and took their receipts. At supper he 
was the Charlie of old, merry as a grig, and parried 
all attempts to get at his secret with the oddest 
humor. By-and-by@@he grocer’s and the butcher’s 
bills were brought in amd paid. Charlie handed a 
fifty dollar bil) to his mother and told her to keep 
or spend it for his sake, settled himself in his arm- 
chair, called for his slippers, lit his cigar, and pro- 
ceeded to relate his adventures in Greenwood, 
of course, the circumstances relative 

to decret cause of his wandering thither. His 
mether’s looks expressed the pride she felt in his 
good fortune, and his readiness in preventing old 
Mr. Jacob Mountford from dying in a fit, and her 





gratification at the evidence of filial piety afforded 
by his visit to his father’s grave. Miss Kate had" 
many questions to ask concerning Miss Mountford’s 

dress and personal appearance, and was surprised 

at the unusual minuteness of her brother’s memory. 

Little Ned was delighted with the merriment and 

liberality that characterised the evening,andresolved 
to profit by it. When the time for the repetition of 
his prayers and retirement drew nigh he leant his 

little person upon his mother’s knee, and looking 

up into her face, asked her whether she did not 

think it wicked for a parent to deceive her child? 

Mrs. Haverling, who was off her guard, replied in 

the affirmative. 

“Then why, ma,” he promptly demanded, 
“ haven’t you diven me the tates you promised me 
ever so long ado ?” 

This argumentum ad mulierem was hailed with a 
shout of laugkter. Charlie was delighted with the 
reasoning, and pledged his word to the juvenile 
logician that the promised skates should be forth- 
coming as —- the ponds in the Central Park 
were frozen over. 

Our hero was almost happy again, but still very 
anxious. He called upon Miss Mountford the next 
day, and was most kindly received. Her father’s 
condition was improving, and she voluntarily 
assured her visitor that there was no doubt that her 
parent would, as soon as his health was sufficiently 
restored, be most happy to exert his influence to 
obtain a lucrative situation for one who had been 
instrumental in saving his life. The hope she in- 
spired was realised, for Mr. Jacob Mountford, a: 
rich merchant and prompt man in his dealings, was 
no sooner able to attend to his business than he 
received Haverling into his waréhouse and allowed 
him a handsome salary, at first disproportionate to 
the value of his services, but which the young man 
resolved to earn soon by his application and energy. 
His progress in mastering the essentials and details 
of the business in which he was engaged was rapid, 
and his employer soon discovered that he possessed, 
as the shrewd man of commerce expressed it, the 
“ makings of a thorough merchant.” Rapidly as he 
grew in favor with Mr. Mountford, his advancement 
in his daughter’s regard was not only faster but 
more profound. The greatness of his obligation to 
her rendered him somewhat diffident, and although 
he was not unconscious of her liking for him, he 
had not the presumption to magnify it into any- 
thing more than friendship. 

He called upon her on New Year’s day, just as a 
party of three had left her presence. She gave him 
a hearty welcome, and said merrily : 

‘*T have been wished a happy New Year about a» 
hundred times to-day. Can’t yéu, Mr. Haverling, 
break the monotony by wishing me something else 
equally desirable ?” 

“T wish you an excellent husband.” 

“That’s a good wish. Couldn’t you go one step 
farther, and help me to one ?” 

‘IT need not go far to find a husband for you; 
but as to his excellence, the less said about that 
the better.” 

“* What is he ?” 

“ A very sad dog—at least he has been such— 
and utterly unworthy of you.” 

**T don’t care what he has been—what is he? is 
he reformed ?”’ 

** Most thoroughly, to the heart’s core, and he 
loves you better than life.” 

“Then will I not search any further; I'll have 
him, for he is just the man I want—one who knows 
his own faults and can love me in spite of mine. I 
will take him ‘for better for worse,’ and there’s my 
hand upon the bargain. Where is he ?” 

Charles Haverling pressed the soft white hand 
he held in his to his lips, and then stood erect, and 
said: 

‘* Pardon me—he stands before you.” 

Miss Agnes affected a little start, but did not 
withdraw her hand. 

“IT see you had little you were making so 
bad a bargain, and ‘ e’ from it at once.” 

“NotI, sir. Iam ‘like to the Pontic and keep 
due on.’ The bargain may bea bad one, as you say, 
but I prefer it to any other that can be made for 
me.” . 

“Do you mean it ?” 

** With all my heart I do.” 

Her lover caught the blushing beauty to his heart 
in rapture, and kissed her sweet lips with the very 
fervor of his soul. 

** Agnes!” he cried, “you make me too happy. 
I have not deserved this.” 

“* Perhaps not, Charlie; but I hate your deserv- 
ing men who accept every favor as a tribute to their 
merits. I prefer.a good-for-nothing, like yourself, 
who will be grateful.” 

“Indeed I shall be, Agnes, for you have been an 
angel to me, and have.saved me from far, far worse 
than death. But your father, who has been so 
generous to me, what will he think ?” 

“Think no sacrifice too great to secure his 
daughter’s happiness. Besides, he likes you. Of 
his —— I have no doubt, but only——” 

«What ?” 

“ Whether you really love me.” 

** So fondly do I love you, Agnes, that terrible as 
was the ordeal I was enduring when first I met you, 
I feel that I could willingly pass through ten such 
for your sake. I need but remember what a hope- 
less wretch I was, when you, by an act of trans- 
cendent generosity—I even now can hardly com- 
prehend—saved me from a doom that would have 
ground me into the dust as a worm is crushed be- 
neath my heel. I need but remember this to love 
you better and better for ever.” 

“You love me, then, through gratitude ?” 

“No, no; I love you for yourself, for you are 
altogether lovely.” 

This interview of the lovers was here interrupted 
by the arrival of a visitor, but its consequences 
were within the month realised in their marriage, 
which, notwithstanding the proneness of the times 
te separation and divorce, promises to je a union 
whieh death alone ean sunder er disturb. 
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A Winter's Tale. 


Ovr village, in winter, presented an as- 
pect that can hardly be termed imposing; and yet 
it had its peculiarities—which were very 
indeed. 


It consisted of about twenty houses, each of them 
some sixteen feet square, and made of thick pine 
planks, tongued and growved, and fitting together 
as accurately as a ship’s timbers. Each of them 
had but one door, and none of them had any win- 
dows. There were no fences about them, no out- 
buildings of any kind annexed, nor was there any 
sign of life usually visible, except a curl of smoke 
at a certain hour of the day and night, from the 
hatlike piece of stovepipe that protruded from the 
roof of each. 

There was not a tree near them, nor any vege- 
tation, nor any ground from which any vegetation 
of any kind could possibly grow. They stood at 
irregular spaces from each other, and yet so widely 
separated that the nearest house of the village was 
distant fully a mile from the one further away. 

There were no wells in our village, nor any pumps, 
nor any stores or tradespeople of any kind; no 
church spired up anywhere out of the barren lots; 
there were no hotels, court-house or jail to announce 
the presence of wickedness and civilization; and 
as for police, you might as well look for policemen 
in the outside wards of a big city when there is a 
_ going on as in our village, by day or by 

t. . 


There were no signs of life about-it, I said just 
now, except wreaths of smoke; but I had forgotten, 
for the moment, that footmarks in every direction 
were usually the first thing to arrest the attention 
of the visitors. A stranger to our ways, dropping 
suddenly into our village, would have argued from 
these footsteps—not one of which was less than a 
yard long—that the inhabitants were large in pro- 
portion to their houses, and yet. the tallest man 
among us was under six feet high. 

Our village was built, in fact, upon the ice that 
covers, for six months of the year, a large bay 
sweeping from the margin of the mighty St. Law- 
rence. Our sojourn in it was limited to particular 
hours of the day and night, which were regulated 
by a particular phenomenon; and our occupation 
during these hours was catching the small, ugly 
and not very well-flavored fish known as the 
“tommy-cod,” immense shoals of which came up 
from the sea into the bay during the winter months. 
Each of the houses was a joint-stock concern, be- 
longing to a little club. There was a small stove 
in the centre of it; a table composed of a plank 
laid across a couple of flour barrels; a dresser con- 
taining an outfit of plates, knives and forks, and a 
locker for liquors—which are considered necessary 
in such cold climates for the maintenance of a 
sufficient quantity of carbon in the blood. A long 
form was ranged one wall of the shanty, 
from end to end, and about a foot from this there 
was a movable plank in the flooring, upon lifting 
which up by an iron ring at the end of it, you were 
placed in immediate communication with myriads 
of tommy-cods, waiting tumultuously to be taken 
from the brackish waters below. Blanket coats 
and snowshoes hung upon the walls, giving a wild, 
aboriginal aspect to the apartment—the perfumes 
of which were also of a somewhat wild and 
aboriginal character, being usually produced by the 
mixture of tobacco smoke with the savory steam 
arising from the simmering tommy-cod, between 
whose release from the hook and promotion to the 
fryingpan there was generally but a brief interval. 
With us tommy-cod fishing was not a commercial 
pursuit. It was elevated to the dignity of a “sport.” 
There was none better to be had at that season, and 
men who prided themselves upon their skill as 
salmon-fishers and deer-stalkers would be seen 
coming along upon their snowshoes to Tommy- 
codville, where they would sit for hours at a stretch 
over the trench in the ice, pulling up wretched 
little fishikins with hook’ and line. At night the 
parties were apt to be convivial, and the weird 
sound of anacreontic songs from the scattered 
shanties had a singular effect as you traversed the 
village in the clear, cold air of the zero night. _ 

There was a man who had lately come to mingle 
in our seclety, but to which he was by no means a 
welcome addition, frem the cireumstance of his 





It soon became necessary to do something for the 
abatement of Pucktridge, and ere long the oppor- 
tunity was afforded by himself. He wove his own 
net, and walked into it over head and ears. 

At a small but convivial party, one evening, in a 
pleasant “‘ bachelor’s hall,” upin the town, we were 
debating as to what ought to be done for the de- 
portation of Puckeridge from the community, when 
that person made his appearance. He came with- 
out invitation, according to a familiar but objection- 
able way of his, though we had hitherto excluded 
him successfully from the fishing parties. Now the 
conversation ran upon the noble sport of tommy- 
cod fishing, and one of our party, according to a 
preconcerted plan, made some remarkable state- 
ments with regard to his success in the pursuit, 
so to speak, of that persecuted visitor to our in- 
hospitable shores. He had once caught two hun- 
dred of them, he said, at one sitting of four hours. 
This, of course, was nothing to what Puckeridge 
had often done in several remote parts of the world, 
even in the tropics, of which the tommy-cod is not 
generally recognised as an inhabitant. He began 
by betting a hundred dollars on his catch, if they 
would give him therun of one of the fishing shanties, 
and he ended by dwindling his wager down to 
twenty-five cents—another way he had—that he 
would capture three hundred tommy-cods in three 
hours by the watch. 

The stakes were deposited with due solemnity, 
and it was arranged that Mr. Puckeridge was to 
commence fishing at nine o'clock the following 
night, in the shanty nearest the town. 

At nine o’clock the following night the sconces 
were lit up in that pleasant retreat, a brisk fire was 
piled up in the stove, for there was an “ eager and 
a nipping air” upon the bay, and the stout, obnox- 
ious Puckeridge seated himself over the dark abyss, 
and commenced fishing precisely at the appointed 
hour, having been hospitably provided by his en- 
tertainers with any number of hooks and lines, and 
about four pounds of raw liver with which to bait 
them. 

There we left him to his work, and proceeded to 
visit some of the shanties further down the bay, 
from which a deputation of our party would occa- 
sionally return to have a look at Puckeridge and 
report. They found him excited and still very san- 
guine of success, though at the expiration ef an 
hour he had not caught a single fish. He had ex- 
perienced several bites, however, he said, and he 
expressed his fears that the liver was of an inferior 
quality, upon which we furnished him with a fresh 
supply, wishing to be strictly fair with him in all 
our dealings. 

At eleven o’clock two of the scouts of our party 
heard him swearing, and on entering the shanty 
found him involved in a difficulty with a large 
Water lizard—a hideous, amphibious creature, 
sometimes, though rarely, hauled up by the tommy- 
cod fishers of these bays. The lizard, as it peram- 
bulated the floer with that ungainly waddle pecu- 
liar to fishy-fleshy thinys, had complicated the 
fishing-line into a hopeless tangle, and it bit Puck- 
eridge’s thumb nearly off, and succeeded in getting 
back again into the abyss, while he was vainly at- 
tempting to extricate himself from his difficulties. 
His visitors kindly aided him, however; he baited 
his hooks afresh, and settled down into serious 
fishing once more. 

And now twelve o’clock approached, and Louis, 
the half-breed boy who had charge of our shanty, 
was sent to communicate to Mr. Puckeridge cer- 
tain information, which, it was supposed, might 
about then be interesting to that person. 

Seating himself upon the plank that served for a 
table, Louis kicked his moccasined feet to and fro, 
and fixing his black, beadlike eyes upon the fat 
fisherman, gave utterance to the stilly, cunning 
laugh peculiar to his kind. 

“What are you laughing at, you scoundrel ?” 
roared Puckeridge, as he looked at his watch, and 
saw that his time was nearly up. 

“T laugh at you!” teplied Louis, with marked 
emphasis. ‘“‘ Make dog laugh way you fish!” 

«Old your jaw, sir, or I’ll throw the ’atchet at 
you!” shouted Puckeridge, making a feint at an 
axe that hung upon the wall. 

*“ Got something tell you like know, maybe,” 
returned Louis, not at all disturbed by the threat, 
“ something "bout way you fish.” 

“Something about what way I fish, you greasy 
savage |” 


REV. HENRY W. BELLOWS, D.D-., 
President of the U.S. Sanitary Commission. 


Dr. BeLtLows,;:who has been from the first 
identified with the great Sanitany Commission, is a 
well-known Unitarian clergyman of New York. He 
was born in Boston, June 11, 1814, and after pursuing 
preliminary studies at Round-Hill school under Geo. 
Bancroft and Dr. Cogswell, entered Harvard in 1828 
After teaching for s time, subsequent to his gradua- 
ting, he studied divinity, and im 1838 was ordained 

astor of the First Congregationa'ist church in New 
i ork, and has since made city the field of his 
abors, 

He originated and for a time edited the Christian 
Inquirer, 

As a preacher he is bold, impassioned, untram- 
meied by creed, precedent or his . sn former views. 
He often starties the public mind and bewilders men 
as to what his real views are. in fact, his sermons 
are part of the history of his thoughts, and he seems 
rd 8 back from the full consequences of his own 

eas. 

He is, nevertheless, 2 man born » 
creative mind and ministerial ability are strikingly 
manifest in the great work which will be his glory in 
the future—the U. 8. Sanitary Commission, 


to lead, and his 








THE OPERA OF “FAUST.” 


Few operas have created a greater furore 
among our music-loving peop'e and diletfanti than 
Gounaud’s “ Faust.” The museicis rich, varied, never 
tame, and, though at times almost monotonous, fall 
of charming portions, which wil! long be favorites. 

All know the legend of Faust—who know anything 
of the national and popular poetry of Germany—how 
he mastered secret sciences, became dissatisfied with 
mankind, conjured the Evil One, with whom he mace 
a contract, signed with his own blood, to serve him 
for a long period, at the expiration of which the soul 
of the magician was to be delivered to eternal damna- 
tion. In pursuance of this compact, as we all re- 
member, there came to Faust a “familiar spirit,” 
Mephistopheles, an attentive devil-servant, who led 
him through all kinds of indescribable excite ments. 
Faust is, in fact, a German tradition, a combination of 
fables, to illustrate the attempt of man to rise to 
superhuman mental and physical power by a compact 
with Satan. We have this idea also in the “‘ Wan- 
dering Jew,” and in the remarkable poem culled 
“* Festus.” 

Goethe’s immortal poetical verston attempts to show 
that man’s longing after knowledge cannot destroy 
his better natare—a soaring, daring, perhaps a blas- 
phemous thought. But then he makes Faust one not 
to be lost, but to be saved 4 divine love, earth- 
inspired. Hence his deathless Margaret. 

In this opera the soul of the great German is laid 
bare, his thoughts are ‘‘ wreaked upon expression,” 
they come to us borne on wings whose radiance is not 
of , earthy. It is as if the Spirit of Har- 
mony, of that Concord which is the melody of the 
universe itself, had graciously condescended to inter- 
pret the German poet. We behold in this opera all 
which Goethe felt—which he suggests to our imagi- 
nations, but which he could n t speak, since woras, 
ali too feeble for such an office, but sheathe his in- 
tenseness like the scabbard of a sword. We have 
here the soul of that deep, wild, awful poem tbat 
everybody has heard of, which most persors have 
read, but which Music, for the first time, has thus 
translated to universal h . No wonder, then, 
that Faust has created such excitement, that it has 
called forth volumes of fervid criti 
that it has entranced tens 
achieved a tri 
“Sar 

readers will see, by the striking illustrations 
this week, how well the opera has been produced at 
the New York Academy of Music, by Maretzek’s 
troupe. The vision of erite, as M heles 
makes it appear to Faust. and the Grand » with 
Setote of thd open, call wal Sempeiel by all in 
e a, 
these truthful delines tions. 








A BACKWARD COWRIDE. 


Durinec the Revolutionary war, when a 
corps of the American army was encamped near the 
borough of Elizabethtown, ‘New Jersey, an officer, 
who, by the way, was more of a devotee of Venus 
than of wars, paid his addresses to a lady of dis- 
tinction, whom he was in the habit of visiting nightly. 
On a discovery of the repeated absence of the officer, 
and of the place where interviews with his Dulcinea 
were had, some waggish friends resolved to play off a 
handsome trick at his expense, whieh should deter 
him from a repetition of his visits. 

The officer, it appears, rode a very small horse of 
the pony kind, which he left untied with the bridle 
reins over his neck, near the door, in order to ride off 
without delay, when the business of courting and 
kissing was over, and the horse always remained, 
till backed by the owner, without attempting to 
change his position. 

On a certain dark and gloom night, when the offi- 
cer, as usual, had gone to pay otions to the op- 
ject of his dearest aff and was oe the 
approving smiles of the lowely fair one, hi Ay. = 
companions went privately to the door of the 





» “In the neighborhood, but very rarely. 











THE ELEPHANTINE MOUSE; OR, THE 
RAT WITH A TRUNK. 


A Great French natural historian, one of 
the leading members of the Zoological Society of 
France, was lately taking a tour in Algeria, and had 
occasion to call on an officer commanding a garrison 
there. Passing through the yard, which being a bar- 
tack was naturally crowded with soldiers, his atten- 
tion was drawn to two Zouaves who were playing 
with an animal, which to the learned man was « pe1- 
fect novelty. He stood and stared—it evidentiy pe- 
longed to the group of Rodentia—but to what c 18% 
It was neither the Muskrattus—for it had no tai:— 
nor the Arvicola Amphibius, for that certainly has no 
proboscis or trunk, like that which the astonished 
professor saw in the specimen before him. He «: ked 
the Zouave, “ an intelligent soldier,’ as he afterwa°ds 
discovered : 

** What animal is that?” 

“ Monsieur, it is our tranked rat.” 

“ You find it here ?” 
The ne- 
ey are dying out, and the breed wiii 


* You would sell that one, panes ” 
“ Ah! monsieur,it belongstoustwo. What would 
yes It is our little amusement, The poor soldier 
but few; still Jean and myselfare poor, and would 
part with our little play fellow tor four hundred 


‘Lue professor objected to the price—even science 
may be bought too dearly—but fivally agreed to ere 
one hundred and trance for the one rat, and four 
hundred france it in a week they qpuld get hima 
female of the eame race. He was mt for a week, 
eame back, got bis male and female rats, paid his tour 
hundred franes, christened them the cl .#s mus elephas 
(elephantine mouse), wrote a iong on the dis- 
covery to a scientific beady, posted 3 letter, and went 
to spend the evening with the wife of the colonel of 
Z>uaves, who happened to “ receive.” 
an he — a 4 "Songht aes was telling a 

ry to the e ° ecempany. The 
profe sor joined the circle, ‘ 

* Yes,” said the colonel, “ my fellows are the sh 
e.t of the whole French army. W.uld Monsicu: 
Profi ssor believe that two of them had just sold two 
ae rate ne i on — ” 

onsieur lionel is p wrong, part! 
right,” replied the professor—“ ome rate, y és! pie 
mon rats,no! They are unique, and Tam the ‘ucky 
urchaser,”’ 


Pp a 
Roars of panghites followed this confession; and ft 
came out that the Zousves had learned from tie pa- 
tives a dodge tor making those curious cre: wrcs, 
Here is the : Cut the tail off a rat, cutasdt in 
its nose, stick tali—it is like arose~ imto 
the skin and up, and in a week it will prow 
The mus elephas is a fact—so is this 
ssor knows to his cost. He dares 
for there is his “ trunked rat :” 
to his club, it is there also. I¢ will 
He is already known in Pacis as 
us mus. 








BLonpIn OvuTDONE.—One, and perhaps m.t 
the lesst surprising of the feats performed by *.¢ 
Turk seen by Evelyn, in 1657 (query, at Burtholomew 
Fair?) was, even at that time, not unprecedented. 
Whrn Edward VI. passed throogh the day 
before his coronation (19th 1646-7), a Span 
iard descended on a rope stretched from the battle- 
me ts of St. Paul’s steeplé and fastened 
near the gate of the Deanery; 
with his head fors# 


“s 


ford, vee as te aire’ 
the tower of All Saints’ Church, and b 
liquely to the ground about four score 
bottom of the tower,” 


F 


advances fone a pa 
arms #D 


LoaTrries.—The earliest lottery on rec: 'd 
took in the year 1569; itconsisted of 40,0. 0 .o\+, 
at 108. each lot. ¢ prizes were silverplate, ani. e 

ite arising from it were applied to re the 

lt was drawn at the weet 

door of St. Paul’s ral, and the drawing, wich 
begun Senuery 11, continued incessantly day and ©): be 
May 6,in the same year. There were then on'y 
two lottery e 
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THE TWELFTH COMES BACK TO-DAY. | 
BY J. W. WATSON. 
To-DAy, up yonder turnpike road, | 
Past clover waiting to be mowed, 
Past fields of growing grain, 
With banners waving proud and high, 
And music singing to the sky, 
The twelfth comes back again. 


It comes with all its record clear 
To write its history on the year, 
Each man himself a brave. 
And we, forgetting in our joy, 
How many a mother’s darling boy 
Has found a Southern grave. 


Two years ago, in springtime bloom, 
From out the shadow of this room 

My tear-dimmed eyes were bent. 
The twelfth went marching down that road, 
Each casting forth his own heart-load, 

And singing as he went. 


That day, amid the wild hurrah, 
There softly opened yonder door, 
And in came one alone. 
He looked so handsome in his blue, 
And in his eyes, so soft and true, 
A light unusual shone. 


He spoke as though he had been sent 
With tidings of some good intent ; 
And thus the message ran : 
** Maggie, I held my heart 
Till now a false and se part, 
And failed me as a man. 


“This morning in the ringing shout, 

In every blast the band sends out, 
In every tap of drum, 

I hear the voices of the dead, 

The echoes of their ghostly tread, 
Persuading me to come. 


“ And so I’ve donned this glorious blue, 
And come, unsoiled, to speak with you, 
The last one in this town. 
Maggie! with all my heart and soul 
LIlove you—Maggie, hear the whole, 

My own! before you frown. 


‘Since those bright days when we forsook 
The sunny road for some lone nook, 

And conned the self-same task, 
I’ve loved you, Maggie, true and long, 
But—be it right or be it wrong— 

My heart has wora a mask. 


**T knew how good and pure you were, 
I can do naught deserving her, 

My faltering heart-words said. 
And as I loved years sped away, 
While I, to see thee day by day, 

My faltering heart obeyed. 


** But Maggie, with this morning’s light, 
There came a glorious second sight, 
: A vision from on High! 
It said, ‘ Your heart’s delusion quell, 
And win the one you love so well. 

Hark! to your country’s cry!’ 


** My place is vacant in the line, 
I wait but for a single sign, 
To know if this be true; 
I wait but for a glance, a word, 
To know if this emotion stirred 
Is shared, my own, by you.” 


A moment more, and on his breast 

I calmed his doubting heart’s unrest, 
And sped him on his way. 

Since then that one that eame alone 

Has made me feel his deeds my own, 
And proudly wait to-day. 


Tis I that now must doubter be, 

Until I know he still loves me, 
Since he has grown so great. 

A hero coming from the South, 

Whose praise is full in every mouth, 
Is he for whom I wait. 


The Gulf Between Them. 


By Mrs, Ann 8, Stephens. 








CHAPTEEK XXII. 
Wuen Elsie entered hér boudoir, flushed with 





ringlets in a mass between her hand and the warm 
cheek under which it was thrust, fell into a deeper 
traim of thought than was usual to her. 

“ It’s done, and I don’t care. He loves me, and 
I must be loved. He’s rich, generous, devoted, 
worships me and always will, that’s one comfort. 
There'll be no one to halve his devotion or his 
money with me, no one to look glum if I want to | 
be a little bit extra Grant never refused | 
me anything in his life, but I’m always afraid toask | 
half that I want. But Tom everything will | 
be my own. He won’t ask a question. Such laces 
as I will have! As for cashmere shawis and silks, | 
he shall get them for me by the dozens. Elizabeth | 
won't say that such things are out of place then, 
for I shall be a married woman, free of her and this | 
old house too, free of everything, but—but——” 

Elsie started up, breaking this selfish train of 
thought with the action. 

“I wish she'd stop talking to me; I don’t want 
to hear about it. Why won’t she bear her trouble 
alone, if she will make trouble about what isn’t to 
be helped? I'll have no more confidences with her, 
that’s certain. It is like breaking one’s heart up 
in little pieces. I don’t want te keep secrets, but 





f Onpet them; and I will, too, in spite of her. She 
shan’t make me eternally miserable with her pining 
and remorse.” 

Elsie paused before a mirror as these thoughts 
rose in her mind and half broke from her lips. 
She was threading out her curls and trying the 


It was a magnificent picture that Elsie gazed upon, 
far beyond her own image in the glass. But she 
only saw the man, without regard to his surround- 
ings, and the very heart in her bosom turned siek 
with loathing or with fear. 

It was North, looking at her through the open 
door, with a sneering smile on his lip—North in 
the very chamber of her brother’s wife, quietly 
seated there as if he had been master of the house. 


-| For a full minute Elsie stood, forming a double 


picture in the glass with that bold, bad man, then 
her color came hotly back, and she turned upon 
him, brave with indignation. 

**You here!” she said, advancing into the room 
till its crimson haze overwhelmed her. ‘ You here, 
and in this chamber! Get up at once and begone. 
If my brother finds you under his roof he will shoot 
you on the spot.” 

“ Never fear, pretty one,” said North, with an 
evil gleam on his face. ‘Two can play at a 
game of that sort. If he made the first assault 
nothing would give me more pleasure. Self- 
defence is justifiable in law, and his will is made.” 

Elsie was trembling from head to foot, but she 
leaned one. hand heavily on the table that he might 
not see her agitation. 

“Man, man, you would not—you dare not meet 
my brother. You that have wronged him so!” 

“ Excuse me,” said North, biting the feather of 
his pen and looking down on a sheet of note-paper on 
which he had been about to write ; ‘“‘ Ido not see this 
wrong so clearly. If a woman’s heart will wander 
away from its legitimate object, am I to blame be- 
cause it flutters into my bosom? And if other 
hearts follow after-——” 

“Stop!” cried Elsie, stamping her little foot 
passionately on the carpet. ‘ How dare you speak 
of a fraud so black, of treason so detestable! I 
am his sister, sir, and have something of his courage, 
frivolous as people think me. Persecute her or 
provoke me too far and 1 will tell him all.” 

“Indeed you would not,” answered North, 
quietly. 

** What should prevent me ?” 

“The will. You dare not break a solemn pro- 
mise to her.” 

“IT dare!” she almost shrieked, clenching her 
little hand in a paroxysmofrage. ‘I will, if ever 
you come here again.” 

“No; I think not. Women are weak creatures, 
but they generally find strength to keep secrets that 
bring ruin in the telling. You cannot be over 
anxious to see this proud brother of yours commit 
murder on——”’ 

** On a villain—a household traitor—a—a-——”’ 

Elsie fairly stopped for want of breath. * 

“Be quiet,” said North, rising sternly and 
towering over her. “I have no dealings with you. 
One might as well reason with a handful of silk 
weed thrown upon the wind.” 

“ But I will have something to say—everything 
to say. You have pursued her, plundered her, 
tortured her long enough. More than once she has 
been on the brink of discovery by your persistence 
in prowling over the grounds, and from her attempts 


to conceal your rapacious extortions. ll this 
must end.”’ 

‘* With all my heart; let the lady accede to my 
terms and I disappear.” 


“ What are those terms ?” 

“TI will write them, and your own fair hands 
shall give her the note.” 

Elsie did not answer, but her white lips closed 
firmly and her blue eyes glittered like steel in the 
glow of a hot fire, as he dipped his pen deliberately 
in the bronze inkstand and began to write. 

“There,” he said, folding the note and present- 
ing it to her with a princely air, as if her courage 
had him with respect; ‘‘ place this in her 
hands and she will know how to carry it out.” 

Elsie took the note and hid it away in the folds 
of her dress. . 

“Do not fail,” he said, before taking his hat 
from the table. © 

“TJ will not,” answered Elsie. ‘But these cruel 
visits must cease now and forever. I will give the 
note only on this condition.” 

“ Her answer will decide that. Now, good-bye.” 

He reached forth his hand, smiling pleasantly 
upon her; but she clenched hers, as if tempted to 
strike him for the insolent offer, and turned away 
biting her pale lips. 

The hand, rejected with such disdain, fell towards 
the hat which North placed lig* tly on his head, cast- 
ing one glance in the opposite mirror as he did so. 
Then, with the elastic step of a man retiring from 
a festival, he left the chamber, while Elsie looked 
after him with wondering eyes and parted lips, 
astonished by an audacity which was absolutely 
sublime. 

The young creature stood with bated breath till 
his light footsteps died away in the nearest passage. 
She listened anxiously, but heard no door close or 
further movement of any kind. His exit was 
noiseless ae his entrance had been. 

When Elsie was left alone she sat down in the 

| dim light ef Elizabeth’s roem, pushed the hair back 
\ 


‘from her forehead and pressed both palme on her 
temples, whose pain was throbbing like a pulse. 
She moaned and cried out under the sudden an- 
guish, for resistance to suffering of any kind wa: 
killing to this young creature, and the reactio: 
which followed that passionate outburst of feelin 
left her helpless as a child. 

During fifteen or twenty minutes Elsie sat pres: - 
ing both hands to her head, while her eyes filled 
with tears and her lips quivered like those of an 
infant grieved by some hurt it cannot understanc 
A voice from the outer.passage aroused her. | 
was that of Tom Fuller, who had worked himself 
into a state of intense excitement from fear that 
his rough tenderness had mortally offended it: 
object. 

** Miss Mellen—Elsie, do come down and spéal 
to a fellow. I’m sorry as can be that I made such 
a donkey of myself and frightened you away.. Just 
give one peep out of the door, darling, to say that 
you will forgive me by-and-bye, and I never will 
kiss you again so long—tbat is if it’s very dis- 
agreeable.” 

The door of Elsie’s chamber opened and a face 
all flushed with tears, through which a smile was 
breaking, looked out on the repentant Tom. 

‘Oh, Elsie, darling, I didn’t mean it, and you’ve 
been crying all this time. If somebody would take 
me out and lynch me I’d be obliged to °em—upon 
my soul I would.” 

“ Never mind, Tom. I’m not angry—only such 
a fright, with crying,” said Elsie, reaching her 
hand through the opening, which he forthwith fell 
to devouring with kisses. ‘‘ It’s only a headache.” 
“ A headache! dear me, what a brute lam. But 
wait a minute. I’ll send right to the city for a 
dozen bottles of bay rum, or schnapps, or something 
of that sort.” 
“No, no,” answered Elsie, laughing herself into 
semi-hysterics, ‘I shall be better in a minute.” 
“And come downstairs—will you come down- 
stairs ?” 

“Yes, yes; wait a minute while I get the tangle 
out of my hair.” 

Tom retreated to the staircase and waited with 
his eyes fastened on Elsie’s door like those of a 
goodnatured watchdog. As for the girl herself, 
she bathed her face in cold water, chilling the pain 
away, straightened out her curls, twisted all her 
hair in a great knot back of the head, and came out 
softly, like a dear little forgiving nun, filled with 
compassion for other people’s sins. 

Tom followed her into the little morning-room 
where his confesssion had been made, and sat 
down on the sofa to which she retreated with great 
caution, as if she were afraid of breaking it. 

** Won’t Bessie and Mellen be astonished,” he 
insinuated; ‘I do wonder how they will look, 
when we tell ’em how it is.” 

** You won’t have an opportunity of judging just 
at present,” replied Elsie. . 

“Why won’t I?” 

“ Because I don’t choose you to say one word 
about the matter to any human being until I give 
you permission.” 

“Now, what is that for?” asked Tom, some- 
what discomfited. 

“Just because I prefer jt,” answered his meek 

t. 

“But I want the whole world to know how 
happy I am,” said he. 

‘*Tom Fuller,” cried Elsie, menacingly; “are 
you going to begin already to dispute and annoy me 
after what I’ve just suffered too?” 

“Lord bless you, no! I am as sorry as can 
be.” . 

**Then do exactly as I tell you,” continued she, 
“and promise me not to mention what has hap- 
pened till you leave.” 

“Tt’s ttle hard,” said Tom, “ not to be able 
to show how happy a fellow—why, I shall tell in 
spite of myself.” 

‘If you don’t promise I'll take back every word 
I’ve said—” . 

«I will! I will!” he interrupted, terrified at the 
bare threat. ‘‘ Don’t be angry, pet; I'll do just as 
you say.” 

“‘That’s a nice old Tom; now you are good and 
I love you.” 

“But you won’t keep it long, Elsie ?” 

“No, no; but just at present I choose; I told 
you what a terrible tyrant I should be.” 

“*T like it,” said Tom, with the thorough enjoy- 
ment of her mastery, which only an immense 
creature like him can feel in a pretty woman’s 


graceful tyranny. 

“So much the better for you,” said Elsie. 

“Oh, little girl, we will be as happy as the day 
is long!” cried he. 

* And you'll néver contradict me ?” 

* Never!” 

* And I shall have my own way more and more 
every day ?” 

“ Well,” said Tom, thoughtfully; “I don’t see 
how you could easily; but you may try.” 

Elsie laughed; his oddity amused her. 

“You are a perfect ogre of a lover,” cried she. 
“ What a head of hair!” 

“ It never will keep in order,” said Tom, press- 
ing down the shaggy locks with both hands. 

“Let them alone,” said Elsie; “you look more 
like a lion that way; I like it.” 

She was gracious and playful as possible, but 
Tom’s happiness was disturbed all too quickly by 
the entrance of Victoria, crying: 

“ Misses’ horse runned off wid. her; but she 
y’arnt hurt; she’s a comin’ in the carriage.” 

And out they both rushed to see what her words 
meant. 





CHAPTER XXIII. 

Tue husband and wife galloped joyously on for 
miles and miles in the soft light of that delicious after- 
noon; with every step the gloom and the shadows 
seemed to lift themselves from each heart, till they 
were jesting and gay almost as Elsie as herself. 





A ew happy hours which must soon be er 
clouded, but which were so bright and sweet that, 
even in the midst of after trouble, their memory 
would come up like fragments of exquisite melody 
haunting the jarring clouds of every day life. 

Whatever the secret was which oppressed 
Elizabeth’s lips, its recollection was put aside for 
the time, and Melien gave himself up to the enjoy- 
ment of the hour with all the intensity of a nature 
which enjoys and suffers so keenly, that even 
trifles can make for it a keener excitement than 
even a great happiness or acute suffering can 
bring to more placid characters. 

“ You are not tired, Bessie ?” 

“Tired, no! I could ride on for ever!” 

“See how the waters shine in the sun; they 
seem. so full cf joyous, buoyant life that it gives 
one strength to watch them.” 

Elizabeth could fully share in his enthusiasm, 
and she allowed her poetical fancy full play, 
indulging in all sorts of beautiful comparisons and 
earnest talk, which revealed a phase of her nature 
seldom revealed except to those who knew her 
well. 

“T never heard a woman talk as you can,” said 
Mellen, admiringly; ‘‘ we shall have you writing 
books, or coming out as a genius yet.” 

Elizabeth laughed gaily. 

** You need not be afraid; I know you would not 
like it.” 

“Indeed I should not; it springs from my sel- 
fishness I know, but I like to keep your real self 
entirely for my own life.” 

The afternoon was wearing away when they 
turned homewards, but it still retained its bright- 
ness and beauty, as their hearts kept the new glow 
which warmed them. 

They galloped down the long hills and through 
the level groves till they were nearly home. 

The sunlight faded—a chill breeze swept up from 
the ocean, and a sudden cloud obscured the sun; 
one of those abrupt changes so common in autumn 
fell upon the sea, robbing the day of its loveliness, 
and making it so cold and gray that it was more 
than dreary from the contrast. 

They were near the gates which led into their 
own domain, when a man came running swiftly to- 
wards them, and as he passed looked up in E 
beth’s face. : 
Whether her horse was frightened at the stranger 
rushing so abruptly by, or whether she gave some 
nervous jerk to the reins, was not apparent; but a 
sharp cry rang from her lips, the horse made a 
simultaneous spring, and though a good rider, she 
was quickly unseated and thrown from her saddle. 
Mellen sprang from his horse with a cry and bent 
over his wife. 

“Tam not hurt,” she said faintly, “ not hurt.” 
The old woman who lived in a little house at the 
entrance of the grounds which they had transformed 
into a lodge came out at that moment, and being 
a Yankee woman of energy and resources, caught 
Elizabeth’s horse, came up and was ready to lend 
a helping hand wherever else it might be required. 
While the woman led the two horses within the 
gates and fastened them, Mellen raised his wife and 
carried her into the ledge. She was deathly pale 
and trembling violently, though in reply to his anx- 
ious inquiries, she repeated the same answer : 

**T am not hurt—not at all hurt.” 

She drank a glass of water, lay down for a few 
moments on a wooden settee which the room 
boasted as its principal elegance, then insisted upon 
rising. 

Mellen had sent the woman on to the house, with 
orders for the people to send down the carriage, as 
he would not have permitted Elizabeth to walk even 
if her strength had seemed more equal to the exer- 
tion than was the case. 

‘Did that man frighten the horse ?” he asked, 
when she appeared composed enough to talk. 
“ The whole thing was over before I knew it—even 
before I saw him clearly he was gone—you cried 
out and the horse started-——” 

‘“*No!” she interrupted with feverish earnest- 
ness, “the horse started first—I should not have 
cried else—why should I ?” 

“The scoundrel must have frightened the horse; 
did you recognise him ?” 

, “ He was running so fast, you know, and darted 
into the woods so suddenly.” 

“J should like to havélain hands on him !” 

“He meant no harm. Gipsy has grown shy of 
late. Don’t think about the matter—there is no 
mischief done.” 

But there might have been; I cannot bear even 
the thought of danger where you are concerned.” 

Elizabeth close her eyes wearily; her recent 
elation of spirits wes quite gone. She looked so 
pale aad ill that Mellen could not feel satisfied that 
she had suffered no injury. 

“You are sure that the fall has not hurt you, 
Bessie ?” 

** Quite sure,” she answered, in the same changed 
voice; “ don’t trouble yourself about me.” 

He could not understand her manner, but he said 
nothing more. She lay back on the settee and 
closed her eyes, while he stood there regarding and 
wondering whether she lay thus from weakness or 
to escape farther conversation. 

At last the woman returned und announced that 
the carriage would be down immediately. 

“That are man frightened the horse,” she said; 
“I was a looking out of the window—it’s my belief 
he’s been a hanging about the place.” 

‘Had you ever seen him before ?” asked Mellen. 

“Why, I think it’s the chap you was a talking 
with one day, Mrs. Mellen,” said the woman. 

“TI thought you said you did not know him?’ 
observed Mellen, turning quickly towards his wife’ 

She sat upright, gave him one of her quick, in- 
dignant glances, and answered coldly : 

“T simply said he ran by me so fast I could not 
tell whether I knew him or not.” 

“ Wal, it was the same fellow,” pursued Mrs. 
Green; “I spose he was a begging of you that 
day” 
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*‘T) you remember ?” questioned Mellen. 

“Ido not,” she replied haughtily. ‘It is not 
possible that I should recollect every beggar that 
tops me.” 

Mellen colored and bit his lip at the sarcasm 
her voice, but he saw the woman looking curiously 
at them and said no more. 

“I wish, Mrs. Green,” he said, ‘‘ you would take 
great care to close the gates at night; we are near 


enough the city for all sorts of characters to stray- 


down here.” 

“ Law, sar, we’re just as careful can be. There 
ain’t a night we don’t shut and lock the gates. I 
hope we ain’t a coming to no blame; I‘m a lone 
woman and Jem’s acripple. It would be hard on 
us.” 

Mellen tried to stop her flood of protestations and 
appeals, but she insisted on telling the whole story 
of every misery she had endured during her life 
before she would stop, and by that time the carriage 
fortunately arrived and they were able to escape 
beyond the reach of her tongue. 

The husband and wife drove somewhat silently 
home. Mellen was very anxious about Elizabeth, and 
she had recovered her usual serenity of temper, and 
could do her best to reassure him, though the color 
would not come back to her face, nor the troubled, 
startled look die out of her eyes. 

When they reached the house, Elsie was standing 
on the steps, and ran down to the carriage full of 
alarmed questions, having just learned that Eliza- 
beth had met with some sort of accident, while 
Tom danced about in a frenzy of excitement. 

** Are you hurt? are you hurt?” she demanded. 

Elizabeth assured her that she was not in the 
least injured, tried to laugh at Mellen’s solicitude, 
but looked very nervous still. 

“‘ You are sure you are not hurt ?” urged Tom. 

‘* Perfectly sure.” ‘ 

‘* Maybe I'd better run after a doctor though ?” 

‘Nonsense, Tom,” she said, a little impatiently, 
‘* when I tell you I am not hurt in the least.” 

Tom and Elsie cried out together to know how 
the accident had happened, but Mellen gave a very 
brief explanation, while abeth entered the hall 
and sat down in a chair to rest. 

Tom ran to bring her a glass of wine, which she 
did not want, and they all worried her with their 
solicitude, till it required all her stock of patience 
to restrain herself from breaking away from them 
rudely and rushing into the solicitude she needed 
so much. 

“If Thad hold of the creature that scared the 
horse, I’d mill him,” cried Tom, irately. — 

‘I don’t suppose he was to blame,” said Elsie. 

“Of course not,” added Elizabeth; ‘‘ of course 
not.” 

Mellen made no remark; he was watching Eliza- 

th, who still looked pale and oppressed, filling 

m with anxiety. ’ 

‘Do you feel better ?” he asked. 

“Much, I assure you; don’t be frightened any 
more.” 

“ Bessie is such a heroine!” cried Elsie. 

Elizabeth gave her one of the irritated looks with 
which she had sometimes regarded her of late, but 
made no remark. 

“She’s a trump!” said Tom; ‘and that’s all 
there is about it.” 

“Why don’t you say a regular brick ?” laughed 
Elsie. 

**T shall go up to my room and lie down,” Eliza- 
beth said; ‘‘an hour’s rest will restore me com- 
pletely.” 

Mellen assisted her upstairs and Elsie accom- 
panied them, quite ready to accept Elizabeth’s 
assurance that she was not injured and doing her 
best to make them both laugh. 

* Accidents seem the order of the day,” she said; 
“it’s lucky for us, Bessie, that we always have 
some one near to help us.” 

** Yes,” she replied, wearily. 

“Do you think you could go to sleep now?” 
Mellen asked. 

“Perhaps so,” she said; ‘“‘I will try, at all 
events.” 

“ The best thing for you,” said Elsie. “T’ll sit 
with you a little while and be still as a mouse.” 

Elsie was never sorry to escape from sickness or 
unpleasant occurrences of any sort, and would be 
of no more use in trouble than a canary-bird or a 
hothouse blossom. But just now she had an object 
in remaining. . 

The moment Mellen had withdrawn she took 
North’s letter from its hiding-place, and thrust it 
into Elizabeth’s hand. 

“Thank heaven I’ve got rid of it at last,” she 
exclaimed, shaking the flounces of her dress as if 
the note had left some contamination behind. 

“« How did you get it ?” faltered Elizabeth, look- 
ing at the folded paper with strained eyes, as if it 
had been an asp which she held by the neck. 

** Oh, Elizabeth, he was in this very room,” 

“Here! here! Great heavens! why will no one 
shoot this man ?” exclaimed the tortured woman. 

‘thought of it, upon my word I did,” said Elsie. 
“But, then, I don’t know how to fire off a pistol!” 

“* How madly we are talking!” said Elizabeth, 
pressing one hand to her throbbing forehead. 

Elsie pressed her own soft palm upon the sprained 
hand, striving to soothe the evident pain. But 
Elizabeth shrunk away from the half caress, and 
said, in alow, husky voice: 

“ Leave me, Elsie, leave me; I will deal with this 
alone.” 

The young girl went away with a sense of relief. 
Then Elizabeth started up in bed, tore open the 
hateful note, and read it through. 


_—_—_ 
CHAPTER XXIV. 


“Este went off to find Tom; he was walking up 
and down the veranda, looking anxious still, but 
his face cleared when he saw Elsie, like a granite 
rock lighted up by a sudden flood of sunshine. 

** How is she ?” he asked. 


that is, if Grant will be sensible enough to leave 
her alone; you men are dreadfully stupid crea- 
tures.” 

** Yes, dear,” replied Tom, meekly. 

“ Well!” said Elsie; ‘‘you might show a little 
spirit at least” 

“I thought I was to agree with you!” 

“There is nothing I hate so much; if you don’t 
contradict me, I shall die certainly.” 

“Then, since you want the truth, I must say I 
think you are a little hard on men in general.” 

“ And you in particular, perhaps ?” 

‘Sometimes you are.” — 

“ Indeed!” said she, tossing her curls. ‘ Very 
well, Mr. Fuller, if you have such a dreadful 
opinion of me you had better have nothing more 
to do with me; I’ll go away.” 

“Oh; don’t; I didn’t mean it,” cried Tom, in a 
fright. 

Elsie laughed at his penitence and teased him 
worse than ever, but Tom could bear it now with 
undisturbed equanimity. She had given him his 
happiness, lifted his soul into such a flood of light 
as he had never thought to reach in this world, and 
he was in a state of rapturous content that utterly 
defied description. 

They walked up and down the long colonnade, 
jesting and merry, Tom unable to think or talk of 
anything long except his new bliss, and doing all 
sorts of absurd things in spite of Elsie’s expostula- 
tions. 

“I shall go in and leave if you don’t behave 
more sensibly,” she said, snatching her hand from 
him, as he tried to kiss it. ‘“ What would Grant 


| think if he happened to come down.” 


“Oh, dear,” sighed Tom; “ how long before 
you will let me tell him; this having to steal one’s 
happiness is dreadful.” 

“Oh, you selfish, insatiable monster! not an 
hour ago you said you should be perfectly content 
if I would only say I might care for you sometimes, 
and there now you go!” 

“TI am a selfish wretch,” said Tom, struck with 
remorse. 

** And selfishness is such a dreadful failing,” 
rejoined Elsie. 

“It is, is it not ?” 

“ Yes—in a man.” 

**Oh!” exclaimed Tom, a little astonished at the 
close of her sentence. 

“Yes,” continued Elsie; 
privilege.” 

“Tt seems to me,” said Tom, eagerly, “that 
women claim a great many privileges, and very 
odd ones, sometimes.” 

“Isn’t it our privilege!” demanded Elsie, belli- 

tly. “Do you mean to deny that that we 
haven’t a right to be just as selfish and whimsical 
as we please, and that it’s your duty to submit ?”’ 

“If you'll let me kiss your hand I’ll acknowledge 
anything you see fit,” said artful Tom. 

‘Then I won’t, and if you value your peace in 
the slightest degree I should advise you to behave 
with more decorum.” 

Elsie drew herself up, and looked as prim as a 
little Quakeress, who had never indulged in a 
worldly{thought in all her days. * 

“T wish you would come into the music-room 
and sing to me,” said Tom, struck with a bright 
idea. 

‘** Nonsense, you don’t care about music ?” 

“Indeed I do; your voice is like an angel’s.” 

** You couldn’t tell whether I was singing some- 
thing frora Trovatore or Yankee Doodle ?” replied 
Elsie.” 

Tom rubbed his forehead again, fairly cornered; 
but whether he knew anything about music as a 
science or not, he listened to Elsie’s singing with 
his heart, and very sweet music it was. 

** You shall teach me,” he said. 

‘*A perfectly hopeless task, Tom! And you 
really have some voice if you had any ear.” 

“Oh,” said Tom, putting his hands on his 
auricular appendages, as if taking her words 
literally. 

“Oh,” said Elsie, with a shriek, “they prove 
your race beyond a doubt; don’t have any fear.” 

Tom laughed with her, goodnatured as ever. 

“But come in,” he urged; “ you will get cold 
with nothing on your head.” 

You are not to become a Molly,” said Elsie. 

“I won’t,” replied Tom, ‘nor a Betty, nor any 
other atrocity ; only just come in, like a duck.’’ 

“Elsie allowed herself to be persuaded for once, 
and they went into the house, seating themselves 
at the piano in the solitary music-room, enjoying 
the hour after their own fashion, and with no 
apparent perception of the shadows which lay upon 
the hearts of the husband and wife in that 
darkened home. 

Their natures were so essentially different from 
those of Elizabeth and Mellen, that they might go 
through a whole life without one such dark hour 
as daily occurred in theirs. 

Some time after Elsie had gone Mellen returned 
to his wife’s chamber. She lay with one hand 
p rtially over her face, but was watching him all 
the while; there was an eager expression in her 
eyes, as if she longed to have him go away, but was 
afraid to express the wish. 

“Do you feel sleepy, Bessie ?” he asked. 

“T think so,” she replied; “don’t remain shut up 
here any longer—go down and play chess with 
Elsie.” 

“You will come down after your nap ?” 

“Oh, certainly; I will be down to tea.” 

He kissed her and turned to leave the room. 

“What are you going to do?” she asked, 
huskily. 

“T have some letters to write; I shall go down 
into the library in order to do it in peace—Elsie is 
certain not to come there.” 

“Good-bye,” said Elizabeth, laughing with 
hysterical sharpness, but the merriment did not 
sound natural—it jarred a little en Mellen’s quick 
ear. 


“it’s a woman’s 





“ Oh, a great deal better; she is going to sleep; 


He was gone and the door closed; Elizabeth | 
raised herself on her elbow and remained listening | 
till the sound of his step died upon the stairs, then | 
she threw impatiently aside the shawis he had flung | 
over her and sprang to her feet. 

“Not a day’s rest,” she exclaimed, “not an | 
hour’s—not one! I must go out and answer the | 
demands of this villain. If Grantley should meet | 
me—oh, I don’t care—I must have it out! I shall | 
go mad in the end—{ shall go mad!” 

She wrung her hands in a sort of fury and paced | 
vp and down the room with quick, impatient | 
steps. ° 

“TI might go now,” she said at length; he is in 
the library—it is growing dark, too.” 

She stopped before one of the windows and 
looked out; the afternoon was darkening under the 
clouds and a heavy mist that had swept up from 
the ocean. 

“Coming nearer and nearer,” muttered Eliza- 
beth, pointing to the waving columns of fog s if 
she were addressing some unseen person; “ just 
so the danger and the darkness gather closer and 
closer about my life!” 

She turned away with a shudder, threw a shawl 
about her and left the room. 

She ran through the hall to a back staircase 
seldom used and which led into an entry, from 
whence she could pass at once into the thickest 
part of the shrubbery. 

At the foot of the stairs she paused an instant, 
listened eagerly, then with a quick, choking sigh, 
opened the door and hurried away. 


Seated in his library, Mellen found it impossible 
to fulfil his task of letter writing. He could not 
account for the feelings which crept over him. The 
quiet and content of the afternoon were all gone, 
and in their place came, not only the anxiety for his 
wife, but a host of wild suspicions so vague and 
absurd that he was angry with the folly which. 
forced him to insult his reason by dwelling upon 
them. 

The confinement of the house became absolutely 
hateful to him. He opened one of tbe French 
windows and stepped out upon the veranda, watch- , 
ing up and down in the gathering gloom, looking 
across the waters where the fog shifted to and fro 
like restless sails. 

He passed down the steps and entered the 
grounds; he was some distance from the house 
when he heard a sound like a person moaning aloud 
in distress. 

He looked about—the mist and the coming night 
made it impossible to distinguish objects with any 
oistinctness—but he saw a woman’s garments 
fluttering among the trees. 

He darted forward, with what impulse he could 
hardly have told, but the woman had disappeared, 
whether warned of his presence by his hasty move- 
ment or urged forward by some other motive he 
could not tell. 

The thought in his mind was— 

“That is Elizabeth!” 

Then the folly of the thing struck him; not an 
hour before he had left her almost asleep in her 
room, how could he have seen her wandering about 
like a demented creature in the misty twilight ? 

“TI will go up to her room,” then he thought; 
‘I will cure myself of these absurd fancies.” 

He entered the house and ran upstairs quickly, 
He opened the door of his wife’s room and looked 
in. She was standing before the fire—at the noise 
of the opening door she seemed to thrust something 
into her bosom—a paper it looked like to Mellen— 
then she turned and stood silently regarding him. 

“You are up,” he said. 

“Yes,” she replied, a little coldly. “ Did you 
want anything?” 

“Only to see if you slept—if you were coming 
down soon.” 

“I shall be down directly.” 

He hesitated an instant, then he said: 

** Were you not in the grounds just now?” 

Elizabeth did not answer; she had let heg hair 
down and was beginning to arrange it, shading her 
pale face with the floating tresses. 

“ Were you?” he inquired again. 

“ What did you ask?” she demanded. 

He repeated the question. 

“It does not seem quite probable,” she said, 
walking away towards the mirror. 

‘I thought that I saw you there only a few min- 
utes since,” he said. 

Elizabeth was busy lighting a candle; after she 
had succeeded, she replied : 

“Tf you had seen me in the grounds I don’t know 
that it would have been so very singular.” 

“No; only as I left you lying down——” 

She interrupted him with an impatient gesture. 

“I am tired of this,” she said passionately. 
** What is it you wish to know—what do you sus- 
pect ?”’ ‘ 

“Nothing, Elizabeth; I only thought it was 
foolish of you to go out on such a night.” 

He was ashamed of himself now, but she did not 
offer to help him in his dilemma. She stcod still, 
as if waiting for him to leave the room. 

“ We will wait tea for you,” he said. 

“ Very well.” 

As he passed near the sofa his foot got entangled 
in a shawl which lay on the floor; he picked it up— 
it was quite damp. 

“* And you said you had not been out,” he ex- 
claimed, holding it out towards her. 

For an instant Elizabeth looked confused, then 
she snatched the shawl from his hand, crying 


y: 
“ Well, sir, I was out—now are you satisfied ?” 
“ Always deception,” he said, “ even in trifles.” 
“Of course,” she exclaimed, ih the same pas- 
sionate tone, “‘ you make it necessary. I went out 
because these nervous attacks make me feel as if I 
was are so, suspicious that you see 
something to suspect in the most trivial action.” 
“Bo lad 





“Are you through with this examination—have 
you any more questions to ask ?” 

“That tone—that look, Elizabeth; you are nc< 
like yourself!” 

“ And no wonder—blame yourself for it. I can- 
not and will not endure this system of espionage— 
will have my liberty—that you may understand!” 

Mellen’s passionate temper flamed up in his 
face, but he controlled it and did not speak. 

* Be good enough to say all you wish and have 
done with the subject,” she continued in the same 
irritating tone, utterly unlike her old manner of 
meeting his evil words. 

“T have nothing té ask,” he said; “you ar 
nervous and excited—we won't quarrel to-night.” 

He went out of the room, and Elizabeth groaned 
aloud. 

“Oh! I am no longer myself!” she moaned. 
“What wonder! what wonder!” 

She drew a letter from her bosom and began to 
read it, moaning and crying as she read; then she 
threw it in the fire and stood watching till the last 
fragments were consumed. She sank into a chair, 
buried her face in her hands, and remained for a 
long time in that despondent attitude, her whole 
frame shaking at intervals with nervous tremors, 
and her breath struggling upwards in shuddering 

There was a knock at the door at length. 

“ Who is there ?” she called sharply; ‘“‘what do 
you want ?” 

** Miss Elsie wished to know if you were coming 
to tea,” said a servant’s voice. ‘There isa gen- 
tleman come to see Mr. Mellen from the city, 
ma’am.” 

She started up and went on dressing; as was 
usual with her after one of those strange excite- 
ments, a sudden fever crimsoned her cheeks and 
brightened her eyes. 

She went downstairs and received her guest with 
affable grace, which contrasted painfully with her 
late excitement, and before the evening was over 
seemed to have forgotten the hasty words she had 
spoken to Mellen, and was like her old self. 





= 


THE “BLIND MEN” OF THE LONDON 
POST OFFICE. 


From an English publication—the Leisure 
Hour—we obtaia the following interesting description 
of the peculiar duties of the “‘ blind men” in the Gen- 
eral Post Office, London: 

The table of the “ blind men” is the calmest spot 
in the building. Theirs isno work of mere mechani- 
cal dexterity, that can be brought by constant practice 
to a dazzling rapidity of execution, It requires much 
searching in directories, much guessing, much men- 
tal effort, to solve most of the riddles in writing and 
spelling that come upon the table. The irregular 
combinations of the alphabet alone present a bound- 
less field of variety to the ignorant and the persever- 
ing; and when the combinations of Christian names 
and surnames, names of towns and names of counties 
as well as the forms of letters, and the parts of a let - 
ter’s proper superscription, come to be added, arith 
metic can hardly convey the result, 

It is to this table that all those riddle letters find 
their way, upon whose surface Islington is spelt and 
written ‘‘ East Liocton;” and the late Iron Duke is 
addressed, long after his death, as the ‘‘ Duk hor 
wellenten, Ip ark corner London engient, or hul- 
swear.” The ‘ biind men” are often called upon to 
decipher such directions as the following, conveyed 
in the most undceipherable bandwritings: “To Mrs, 
Slater to the Prince of wales in fits Roy, place Kin- 
teston London paid” The ‘- blind men ? lecide that 
this means the “Prince of Wales” public-house, 
| a Place, Kentish Town; and their verdict is 


Sometimes comic boys address their relatives in 
Lonaon in the rudest pictorial torm, giving a good 
deal of trouble to the “blind men.” A picture of a 
garden and a street, with a fancy portrait of the per- 
son for whom this letter is intended, drawn outside 


labor 
Addressed to “ A 

teapot Weelin; ” “ Mary Aue ye 

eelin ; Street, 
Luke St. next door to the ocean:” * 
bsebry Row for the Female whith the Infant up 
Bromley Stairs;” “‘ Aan Poror at Mrs, Winhursts 
No. 24 Next door totwo to one;” “ sfikell 
at St. Nouts Printis to Shoo 





h 
“ This fanke Taghe Warkitt ill 
Wythe,” with many more like 
= ey ~ g a the notice of 


the . 
The “ mea” feel a professional 
mastering e difficulty, although 
penny Faling ail attempts to mak 
a’ e 
b never to be read in this world, the inte: 
J poner a ae been bag 
, O present a larger 
surface till. Dhe only colorable 
can be given of the mystery, based the annual 
phon s ta teak one Irish h ick: coasting Gueeae 
. 8. some opp er, DA 
London on his road to Kent, is cnulous to commu- 
nicate with a relative in some part of his native 


country. 

Tne Borting Office for newspapers and packets is 

upon an upper floor, and is reached by an endless 

staircase, worked by ery, which revolves ana 

ascends, like the spokes of the busi- 
to that below. 


ey | d nt is very Sat below, 
except sorting proceeds more slow 
the vackets while fewer, are much J the 


“plind man” here is chiefly engaged with 


departmen e heaviest y the 
news r dispatch night of the week. He employs 
himeeli a g deal in guessing the kind of new 
which would probabl to 8, when 
he finds himself with a number of addresses 
papers, and a number of 

0 disappointment is so bitter to the resi- 
dent ag to miss his weekly budget of news read- 
ing, when he comes down to on a Saturday 


morning, or to tear 
organ, which he hates, 
which he loves. The news 


forms his work as carefully as he can; and if he does 
make an mal mistake, in sending the wrong 
paneer t te sores eee men mast forgive 

_w the with which he 





Funwunens.— Go perfect were the Egyptians 
in the manufacture of perfumes, tuat some of their 
ointment, preserved in an alabaster vase, in 
the museum at Alnwick, still retains a werful 
oder, though it mmat be between 2,000 and 3,500 yeara 








you 
“ Told you a lie,” she added, when he hesitated 
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FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 
Caws anp Errec7.—A row in a rookery. 


WHEN does a goodnatured man resemble a 
a hy ¢ 
When he a tease. 
THe churchwarden who took up a collec- 
tion has laid itdown again. . 
aa is a widower like a house in dilapi- 
ion? 


He wants to be repaired. 

THE yo lady with ‘‘ speaking eyes” 
become quite » in consequence o1 an 
80 much, 

THE Boriagh Market intelligence says, 
“ Hops are og up.’ We are to hear it, as 
this ‘4 decidedly a step in the right direction. 


ae contradictions of pronunciation in 
the termination ‘ h” using]. layed in 
. the following lines lines: sere nee 
Wife, make me some dumplings of 
They’re better than meat for my co ; 
Pray let them be boiled till hot 
But not till the ee hee *re heavy or — 


Now I must be o 
And the boys (when th ohear nn jenough), 


Must kee 
Ww While the ol old mare drinks at te sesh. 
Tun ied lady whose sleep was broken has had 
mended. 


WHEN is rent like a land tax? When it’s 
ground rent, 

To Artists.—To find the carnation’s tints 
in a mulberry complexion. 

Way is yeast in bread like electric fluid? 
Because it’s light(e)ning. 

Wuy is Hamburg beef like an executed 
criminal? Because it’s well hung. 

Way is a high-complexioned girl like an 
honest man? Because she’s very fair, 

Way are lawyers like professors of the 
small-sword? Because they’re in the habit of fencing. 

EPIGRAM. 


‘Tf Nature never acts a part in vain, 
Who,” said. an Atheist, “‘ shall this ‘fact explain ? 
Why in the glow-worm does her power produce 
Such lavish lustre for ol little use ?”’ 
4 plain, blunt fellow, who 7 chance stood vy 
Heara what he said, and e him this ny =| 
esign; H 


it 


“ Nature,” quoth he, “ explains her own 
She meant to mortify all Side like thine, 

When o’er an insect’s tail such light she s ’ 
And placed such darkness in a coxcomb’s head. ” 


Leap YeaR.—This is “ Bissextile, or Leap 
Year.” the year in which ladies are privileged to 
* leap” the bounds usually prescribed in their inter- 
course with the sterner sex, and pop the question to 
whomsoever they ay. 





"Artillery Badges. 






Solid Silver —_ 
out a) | AM. : 
Solid Sil 


in Gold Relief (with. 
out batties) $2. Solid 
m4 (without bat- 


ttles, 20 certs eac 
ew Style GAVALEY Y BADGE, and every 


tles *} “. B 
8 ie Oo Pins and Co 8 Badges worn by the Arm 
"Oar Illustrated C pees sent free, Address “ 


Cc. L. BALCH & CO.. 
206 BROADWAY, N, Y. 





ELLIPTIC SEWING MACHINES. 
They are the Best. 
See them before purchasing. 
Office, 537 Broadway. 


8 Card Photegrap hs Onl 7 $1.—All differ. 
ent. Sent free b Piidress . H, FOUNTAIN, 
‘Photo.,” Haw: is 1 435-7 


Carriages. 








subscriber has now on hand a SPLENDID 
ASSORTMENT OF CARRIAGES of all descrip. 
tions, warranted both as to st le and 


, which he offers on reason- 
’, 450 Broadway and 60 Crosby 





Latest Invention 
Izv GOLD PENS 


JUST OUT, 


After of t research it has been demon- 
strated uated Ow, for first time A A us porseaning Gold 
Di the elasti lasticity and St O53 
Pen made, can iow any- 
t of the re offered Xs a, we 
been spent in 


ek Oy a ae ~~ now a 
advertising | cauieon Tone tnd onl 
against parties adv ow: ens 
ing them Gold. We know that ours Jt Tt Solid 
Gold and Genuine Diamond ted Eijastic Pen in 
the market that ean be affo: at anywhere near our 
8. 


Tet eee 


WARRANTED, 

We warrant E Pen for one year, and to be Solid 
Gold, Genuine I or and to 

—e all the Elasticity of the most Gold 
We mi send sample Pens to say nt ioees te the 

tates, po paid, on 

Money proper! { socbicty Mapistared ana comes at 

our risk. 
GEORGE A. ELY & CO., 
Sele Manufacturers, 
No. 181 paneled N. Y. 





Wow Cutalogue of Jowelry reut |. - 
Addi... 1HOS, CAFFER & CO. 


Providence, u. I, 


455-41 


from day et panies. 


FURNITURE, 


No. 87 


TRESSES, a large stock; EN 


TUCKER’S NEW STYLE 


FURNITURE, 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 


DEGRAAF & 


(FORMERLY H. P. DEGRAAF), 
Bowery, 


This establishment is six storeys in height, and extends 242 feet through to No. 65 
Chrystie Street—making it one of the largest Furniture Houses in the United States. 


They are prepared to offer great inducements to the Wholesale Trade for Time or Cash. 
Their stock consists, in part, of 


ROSEWOOD, PARLOR AND CHAMBER FURNITURE ; 


Mahogany anu Walnut Parlor and Chamber Furniture; 
Also, CANE and WOOD SEAT work, all qualities; AR, 8 HUSK and SPRING MAT-| 
AMELLED CHAMBER FURNIFURE, 


TAYLOR, 


New York. 


in Bets, from $43 to 9100 
PATENT SPRING BED) 


The best as well as the cheapest of any in use, Retail price, $2 each. 
Their facilities for manufacturing defy competition. All work guaranteed as represented. 





25 Cent Legal Tender Circular. . 


$15 A DAY AND A WATCH FREE! 


Reader, delay not; send at once for our New Free 
Circular whether you want it or not, and we will re- 
turn to you the postage on your letter or its equiva- 
lent, as we want every person to have a 
It astonishes everybody; defies competition, and 
outetrips competitors. 

1,000 Agents wanted. Samples 50 cts. Address 

WEIR & Uw,, 505 Chesnut St., Phila. 





5 4 MONTH !—I want to hire Agents in ev: 
D soar at $75 a month, cupensee 


(ey aia Bo ee ie 


The Great Money-Making Article. 
Everybody needs it. es a 
Soa for ya avis particulars, sent free by 


iM. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H, 











STOMACH BITTERS 


A POINT ON WHICH ALL Furecens 
AGREE.—ut of ten thousand regular physicians 
you cannot find one who will not say that tinanlante 
and Invigorante are absolutely necessary in 
practice. And yet in bygone years humane prac- 
titioners have hesitated to administer them, because 
the fiendigh ingenuity of wretches who meke mer- 
chandise of human icfirmit'es had so polluted and de- 
teriorated them that the remedy was deemed as dan- 

erous as the disease. This perplexity is happily 
one away with. Phyricians know, because the 
analytical chemists of the have demonstrated the 
fact. that HOSTETTER’S CELEBRATED STOM- 
46m BITTERS are abeolutely and entirely free from 
1 pernicious elements. Hence oe have been in- 
troduced into the United States Arm 


and are 
accepted, whereon the a teeimengy of the Vise the in- 
t' and the philanthropic is rated ed at ite just 


telligen' 

ae ey nye t and cure for 
diseases ari from im urityrin the air or other C. 
healthy climate Influences th vthathas ever been tested by 
experience, f Dyspep sic and Liver Com 
plaint, we state Sithout qualification or reservation, 
that infallible as anything 


Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 
PREPARED 

HOSTETTER 2 e SMITH, URG, PA, 
Deport FoR New YORK, 476 a 


Attention, Company! 


CLARK’S ONGUENT.—A Powerful Stimulant.— 
Each packet warranted to Weeks a full set of Whie- 
kers or Moustaches in Six Weeks upon the 
face without stain or the skin. Any person 
using this Onguent a finding it not as —— 
(by informing me of the fact), can have their money 
ed to at any time within three months 
Price $1. Sent “be sealed and 
pepe ar oe address on un root money. 


445-57 P.O. y oh 118, Albany, N. Y. 








Millinery & Dressmaking Establishment, 
Is now replete with 
Every Imported Novelty of the Seasen. 
12 WAVERLEY PLACE, New Yorke 000 


Baker's Rheumatic Balm, 


AKER’S FEVER COOLER, 
BAREWS COUGH MIXTURE 
BAKER'S CROUP ALLEVIATOR, 
four remedies which = t.yi os "be ever 


without. Price $1 le each, 
D GRAVEL REMEDIES, 





BAKER’S KIDNE’ 
Pri ! Depot Me. ist TENTH “STREET, near 
reps 0. 
Fou cw ‘sv60 ~ om Remedios 








sent to any eddress on 
receipt of price, $3051 








GOLD! GOLD! GOLD! 
100,000 WATCHES, CHAINS, &e. 
WORTH f $500,000, 


ch we 

in every 

ee five for $5; and Nanded tor $12 
; -live one . 
: SHUL 


285 River Street, Troy, N.Y, 


The World’s Conqueror ! 


For Consume mnpttee, Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis, 

Aina, & need despair biayell 4 
this medicine left. Send fir 

You will be onvineed It has no equal. Price $1. 


ix bottles for $6. 
DR. CLINTON KUYPERS, 
000 Office, 36 Beekman street, N. Y, 








“ Album Gems.”—Something New, Gay and 
ined the French Dan: Danes Girl; vi be Sporting 
enus 
wih key Love ve; Bedtime: "Pie oa ’Gnateston; Bink: 
e Price o: cents each, or 
for the 2b; i, d 


choice ca 
a. Ww, TOMLINSON, Publisher, 
221 Washington 8t., Boston, Mass, 


MOSEKEW A ! 


Chronic and Inflamma‘ Rheumatism, H 
laint, Paralyzed Limbs, ibe, Wikite oo "New 


ral, Cram imal be 
Side or Lolan ote ets The alumost Mn Mgieal eff eles) of of 





world to roduce an article of merit 
ingredients combined possess virtues of the highest 
. Afflicted sufferers, try it! Price $1—six 
eg for $5, Send for Circular. 
DE. CLINTON ott aly 
000 Office, 36 Beekman St., N. Y. 


iy FS er a at other st styles a 
4. Fe) stamp for Crea Bole 


aty.—HUNTS WHITE LIQUID ENAM. 


EL Madame Rachel Leverson, the cele- 
Ste Parisian’ Ladies’ Enameler. It whitens the 
skin permanently, it a soft, satin-like 


thd imparts frshieee and to the eo-:- 
“loxiod which is oe sae, ithout to the 
akin. p= Ry Any remove Tan, 
of pried ciate ‘Adtres 
Sones Rass iS bemtrgerenth Brent 


J. @ SCHULL. 
MERCHANT TATLOR 


32 Ann Street, New York, 

Has on hand a splendid assortment of French, Eng- 
~ ¥.4 the, Cassimeres ahd Vestings, 
which he is prepared to make up in the most fashion- 
able style and on the most reasonable terms for cash, 





Manufacturer 
Nassau street, N. Y. 





ONT 2’ & Co 
end 41 South-Eighth 





| 


If you want to Know 


little ef everything relating to the human system 
oe he. eto., read revised and enlarged 


Medical Common Sense. 


Among the many subjects treated in this work are 
the following: sumption, Bronchitis, Asthma, 
Scrofula, Rheumatism, Dys Piles, 
Liver and ag hl of <a ion, Co on, 
R it Rheum, C ysis, Diseases of 
the Heart, Neuralgia, How a the Sight an —. 
Seow Vy & 8 les, The Curious Marriage Cu 
orld, bs py of Biopainente, 
a 


Efe 


and ‘single never written before 

a curious book on oe RP 
ne, 

shies cles ry w a y or the ook 7 


_— Cy by me = meee 
Address ddress ; bo Dresteey x 





The “Star” No Chimney Burner 


For Kerosene Oil Lamps 
rns, gives a bril- 
free from smoke 
needs NO chim- 





wanted. Send for 
P, ESSIG & OO., 4 
latt Bereet, W. Y. 





| 


| 


W. FORSYTH & CO., 


42 and 44 Nassau Street (adjoining the Office), 
effer for sale the following List of 


WATCHES, CHAINS, JEWELRY, ETC. 
Valued at $300,000! 


Each Article One Dollar, and not to be- 
paid for until you know what 
you are to get. 





EACH 
160 Gold and Silver Watches...........-$15 to $100 
200 Ladies’ Gold W: eesccccoes Cocccccce sve 
500 Ladies’ and Gente’ Silver W: higipoccced 15 
2500 Vest and Neck Chains..........-$5 00 to $10 00 
2000 Gold Band Bracelets.......++++«+ 5 00to 10 00 
| $000 Gold Band Bracelets.........+++» 300to 65 00 
| 8000 Cameo Broochos..... 2060; cece + $4 6 00 
| 9000 Mosaic and Jet Brooches... ~40to 600 
3000 Lava and Florentine Brooches....4 00to 6 00 
3000 Cameo Ear Drops......--.++ erseeet OOtO 6 00 
3000 Lava and Florentine 400to 600 
| 3000 Coral Ear eeccceee 400to 800 
5000 Gent’s Breast Peveccscoces + be 8 00 
2000 Watch Keys. .esecseesecess 200to 600 
2500 Fob and Ribbon Slides.... soe BOSS 6 00 
2500 Bete of Bosom Btahs......-- 250to 600 
2500 Sleeve PEP reseoces casesesees 250to 6 00 
6000 Plain weccccccccccccccccess SBHOtO § OF 
5000 Stone Set seecssccccesesss 2HOtO 6 06 
5000 Lockets. ....cecrccccecceecceccses 250to 600 
10000 Sets of Ladies’ Jewelry.......... 5 00to 10 00 
10000 Gold Pens, Silver Mt’ed Holders 4 00to 6 00 
6000 Gold Pens, with Silver Extension 
Cases and Fencils.............5 40to 600 
on Gate See ee are of the neat- 
est and most le ayne. ites of all 
the various articles are put in Envelopes and 
mixed, thus giving all a fair chance, and sent by mail 
for 25 cents each; and on recei of the Certificate it 
is at your option to send Owe DOLLAR -and take the 
pn San tainty O60, ~ ing 4, cates, $1; 
eleven ‘ Ry y ; one hundred 
15; Certificate money to at dE order 
AGENTS wanted in every town and t. We 
allow them ten cents on every Certifi provided 
their remittance ts to $1, and more li in- 
ducements to those whd buy ly. for Cir- 
e . Address 
Ww. sumer & & CO., 
42 and 44 Nassau St., N. Y. 











of Psychomancy.”—How either sex may fas- 
cinate and gain the love, confidence, affection and good 


will of any person choose, instantly. This simple 
mental sciuirement al can possess, securing 
success in love, etc., free by mail, for 25 cts., 
together with a guide the a of both sexes 
— : book, of fan ne —— yf 
ion; over sold ddress . 
WILLIAM * phia, 





a6 hes and Whiskers in 42 Days.” 
Buonyr fully espiained in the BOOK of WON DEES. 
18,080 fold. . 


E41, Only 20 cts; 8 for $1, 
E. HUNTER & CO. ., Hinsdale, N. H 





Ten years inthe Business. 
Patrons counted by thousands 
im every State of the Union. 
W Premium for alt! 
Bwans’ Now Enwterprise, 
ABGOA, HH00.9000 worn 
3 Rew Goods, 
consisting of 
Gold and Sriroeovr 
Worehnes, Jewelry, Vest 
wad Guard Charuas, Gold 
Rens, Penerts, 
Lockets, Medallions, Sctts 
of Jewelry, Ke., Ke., 
together with.a large line of 
goods especially adapted to the 
wants of our Soldiers, Army 
and Navy, %o be sold in 
\ots at One Dollar Bach, 
and not to be paid for until 
you know what you are to 
receive. Premium Orders for 
above goods, sent to any ad- 
dress, on receipt of 10 cenis. 
Send your orders to 
G. G. EVANS, Publisher, 
O39 Chestnur Srteeer, 
Pitladiclpnia, Pa, 


N. B. A classified Catalogue, 
of Books with Price Lists of 


Protogragh Card Pretures 





and AYoums, 
sent on receipt of 5 cents. 
Address, 
G&. G. EVANS, 
Philadelphia, Pa. 
we. i. Cloth; gilt ed 
e. 
ics tea of price—61, gil _ ae 
000 VICTOR DE , 80 Nassau St., N. Y. 





Cooley's Cabinet Printing Office 
FOR THE ARMY AND 
NAVY, 
Merchants, Bankers, Teachers 
Amateurs, etc., ete, 


And werranted to print in the 
best manner. Send for Circular 


J. G. COOLEY, 
Spruce Strecst, H. Y, 
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J. H. Winslow & Oo. 


Whe Greatest Opportunity Ever Offered to 
Secure Good Jewellery at Low Prices. 


100,000 
Watches, Chains, Sets of Jewellery, Gold 
Pens, Bracelets, Lockets, Rings, 
Gents’ Pins, aon ae Buttons, 
’ at J 





VETERAN 
Soldiers ! 
wit ide of 


a A 


We are p 
2 furnish all 


the Regiments 

“ now in the geld 
160 each; also, 

“i the various — 

Badges worn by the 

different armies, 





part of 
mail, Send for a Cir- 
cular. A 88 


DROWNE & MOORE, ey Jewellers, 
208 Broadway, 
Solid 18 k.Gold, $6 50. Solid Silver, $ 
“Diph 
A certain preventive, sure, safe and simple 
remedy for this sudden and ¢ us disease, may 


be bad’b addre ssi KT To for repl 
DE, OTIS C. mA W, fe. Astor o Piee i. 


$10 ‘SGENTS $10 
Some New! Burg'ar-Proof 
and so more Novel me Useful 


reular. 
8. W. HICK & OO. acme Z. 


Wheeler & 1 Wilson’s Highest Premium 


a = 

















Sewins Machines 





438-470 No. 506 pateenas N.Y. 
$60 mTH YT I want a Agente a 9 name 
palm wa id othe articles. ‘oir 
culars free. - JOHN F. LORD. Biddeford, Me, 
Dr. B. C. Perry, 
DERMATOLOGIST, 


OVER ALL COMPETITORS. 


CHICKERING <i Sons, 


Grand, Square and Upright Pianofortes. 


SE oe CERTIFICATE 





one = val in America 1 have constantly used the Pianos of Messrs. Chick Sons, and I 
only repeat that which I ro so often said before: The instruments are the best I seen in the 
United and will compare favorably with any I have ever known. 8. THALBERG.” 


Warerooms, 694 Broadway, N. ¥., 246 Washington Street, Boston 


AMERICAN CARD COMPANY'S 
NEW UNION PLAYING CARDS, 


Wational Bmblems. 








to any other Pistol of the kind, 
Belt Revolvers, Sold by the Trade 


“i, REMINGTON & SONS, 
Tlion, N. ¥. 





St Agee (eR Pictures and Cartes de 
VISITX, latest importations. Also, New Books and 
8 porting Articles Send for Circular. 


PIERRE BIBON 2 Ann &’,, N.Y, 





Hoyt’s Hiawatha Hair Restorative.— 
Superior to overz oar preparation for the hair in 
power to restore faded and gray hair to & original 
color and natural appearance, to prevent it from fall- 
~ Ke" to overcome ae of p faye BY are 

arations containing sn . te) en 
to remove the impuritiee and fe aad umors of the Pp. 
a rs MINN whisk: 

OYT’S M MIATA ; HAIR GLOSS, 
amen in keeping the hair in curl. 

HOYT’S IMPE IAL COLOMING CREAM 
oils and colors -~ a at the — So 
light and red hair beautiful brown or black. 
mparte bea EXCELSIOR TOILE FW es to the 

nt com on, ness 
~ , and souiereee poalidiienss of appearance. Sold 


JOSEPH HOYT & CO., 10 University Place, 





Ace of Eagles. 


The suits are EAGLES, SHIELDS, STARS and FLAGS. 
n of King; Goddess of Liberty for 





Queen; Major for Jack. 
Do You Want to get Married ? The Union Playing Cards are the first and only 
“Courtship Made Le ig ” A Book of 100 Fes genuine American Cards ever produced, and as they 
Mlustrated. Treating on ‘“‘ Psychomancy,” nly | are entered according to Act o Congress, they = - 
showing how either sex can te, win the un- | manufactured only by the American d Com 
dying love, and marry whoever they wish, irre- These Cards are ay taking the place o 
8 ve of age or personal Sent by mail bearing Foreign emblems, The demand for them is 
for 50 cents and two red stamps. Address unprecedented jn the Card Trade, and they will soon 


E, D. LOCKE & CO,, Box 1525, Portland, Me. | become the Ley bay, in the Amcrican market 


a. playing with these Cards, they are to be called 





Bo, 40 BOND STREET, NE NEW YOR 
(Formerly of No. 29 Winter’ St., Boston,) | 


Treats successfully all 

Diseases of the Scalp, Loss of Hair and | 

Premature Blanching ; | 

ALSe 

Removes MOTH. FRECKLES, and other DIS- 
COLORATIONS from the SPACE, thout 

injury to the texture or Color of the Skin, 


sar-NO CHARGE FOR © OR CONSULTATION.“@a 


~ scoctoetn bi, COVERRY, 


ey de Visites—New 


Cc. B. HARRISO 
445-52 © 





Bm 5, ps 
8. r Cuaiognt. 
P, O, Box 2,111, Boston, 


| 
| 
| 





The Old Metablished and only reliable Pur- | 
chasing Agency doing bdusiness a | 1849. Parties | 
desiring an they see advertised or mi inform- | 
ation, can o by enclosing a 3c. stamp for Cir- 
cular to HENRY STEPHENS 85 Nassau St., N.Y. | 





x. W. BUNICZEY, | 
At his well-known 


PHOTOGRAPH GALLERY, | 


No. 2 New Chambers Street, 


Has now ivcreased facilities to take Cartes de Visite 
as well as other Photographs, in the best style. Not- | 
withstanding the increase in price of different mate- | 
rials, the charges are the same and tie quality the best. | 
Card eet = 50 per doz. ay bang $1. | 
per 
‘an — i Photographs, 2 for $1. 
8 up to life size colored in oil 
mont reasonable prices, 


bene J i Cards or | 


mbrotypes int amy A Large “Large Phowar smallest | 

ormoet sistute eam bed by the aid of his ex- | 

Snood artiote expt copied into a handsome photograph. | 
examine 


we attention paid to visitors wishing to 
va a specimens, 


All other 
or water at 








Sashes, Belts. | 
Wholesale om retail. Also, Presentation 
431-56 KITTRIDGE & CO., Cinauaat OF oO 





Something New in Playing Cards. 
LOVE SCENES, 
LOVE SCENES. 
LOVE SCENES. 
LOVE wiedia 
DESIGNS FROM FRENCH ARTISTS. 


The above new Card has 52 beautiful pictures, of 
elegant design, and they can also be used same as 
colluee playing cards, thus co ~>ining pleasare with 
amusement. jorlose-: © cents x» two red stamps and | 
send for a peek @5 dozen ‘Liberal dis- | 
count «0 H. CaSWELL, 

446-7 “00 Masean St, room Mo, 1, upstairs, | 


be eee Molded veers) 


the names the emblems resent, and as the em- 





B ems are as familiar as household words eve wee 
among the people of the yee nly, rye y can 
be used as readily the first bearing 
Foreign emblems 
: ‘ = Cards wt most pilose Fy 8 a 
“ Vv ever made, are u e 
We have furnished our Wesson’s Rifies as follows: est style of the art, and ‘cach pack is put u inom 
SEAN 9 elegant Card Case, suitable to | to cop them in when not 
Stubs of Eeniianiasccccsscsosccns: "yoo _| imune, and then in handsome dozen bexes for the 
General Ripley........- seeeeees 150 al Sample Packs, in Card Cases, sent, posttpaid, 
Colonel Collins... ....+-++++++% 220 on receipto: ¢t uncan CARD COMPANY. 
’ Chillicothe, O. ’ 
pm ap ran => aoe 14 Chamber Street, New York. 
Capt. Child’s * Athens, Ill, ‘Send 26 “Cent nag way 
nts to C. W: Philo. » Brooklyn, 
Capt. Whytach’s Co. Relia, Me. N Y., and receive the CIRCULAR OF WONDERS, con 
Capt. McGee’s Lexington, Mo. | taining SECRETS worth $50 to any one. 
Capt. Hunter’s ‘© §6©Sedalia, Mo. 


Capt. Olds’. 


LEAVENWORTH, Oct, 12, 1852. 
DEAR a ty Rifles Sede" Fair AND put to a severe 
test on the 7th, at the AND WON A 
BTAND OF COLORS, in a sontest against THRE 
INFANTRY COMPANIES. They were to fire in 








fantry. D»stan ee We hit the target 45 
times out of 100 shots. The greatest number of hits te now been before the public ph — AL 
pat infantcy eqmpeny wes 3. Thus establishing Gtteae eollene 7! 
e supericrity ITTREDGE (Wesson) Gun, The upper > — fect Gone e 
M. 8. GRANT, the angles o notions Ss fer ail oth all other collars, 
o. ist Kansas Cay, The cravat causes no puckers on the iuside of the 
To MAJor SHAW, “1 REDGE & CO.. rye liar—they are AS SMOOTH —— 
Le E—and therefore perfectly free and eas 
433-44 Cincinnati, O . | to the neck. ” od y 
——_- The Garotte collar has a smooth and evenly finished 
edge On BOTH SIDES. 
The Confessions and Zixperience of oun eee ¢ Collars are ‘not 8 ly fist pieces of paper 
nm the form of a co = ut are MOLDED AND 
an Invalid. SHAPED TO FIT THE HECK. yn 
are made ‘Nove or turn-down le 
Hany men who suffer from Nervous De- | in every half size. from . SSE se 
bility, Premature Decay, etc at the same eureka” or Garotte), from 13 to 17 inches; and 
time the means of Self-Cure._ By one w > ha oa ed in “solid sizes” in neat blue cartons, con- 
himeelf, after being put to ae ining 100 each; also in smaller ones of 10 each—the 
| medical’ tion and, quack ke ery: a latter 8 very handy package So r Travellers, Army and 
posess enve e | 
of the author, NATHANIEL im, Bea., pes EVERY COLLAR is stamped 
Bedford, Kings county, N. Y. “ Gray’s Patent Molded Collar.” 





~*~ “Ey ene piene ee congraang The 


"HATCH, JOHNSON & CO., 
ai Devonshire St., Borton 
J. 8, Lowrey & Co.,37 Warren St., New York; Van 


| WEDDING CARDS. 


' ch Noto Pas 
nha Silver 





o 
fel Breed Boehmer & Co., 627 Chesnut 8t., Phila ; 
as > "For Bpoctmens by mall, band Le ster Bros., 23 Hanover St., Baltimore, Md. ; ; 


ene & Cd., 322 Pennsylvania Avenue 


ton, D. C.; Leavitt & Be 6, cor. Fifth and 


Washing: 
Vine 8ts., 





Cincinnati ; J. Von Borries & Co., 434 Main Street, 
GREAT Loatsville, Kyi A, kremmentnal | & Bro., 6 North. 
ain Stree tt, 
TRIUMPH. waukee, Wis.; Weed Witters & Co., 3 to 13 “dchow. 
pitoulas Street, New brieans. 441-52 





STEINWAY & SONS, Nos, & and *& Walker 
N. Y., ws Interactions! Rahibition Londom 


at the Inte Great Do You Want Lururiant Whiskers 


There were two hundred and sixty-nine from or Mfoustaches ? 
ete ces a 
correspondent of the New York Times im bx weeks (apon the lene San © yew hewrey 
says: weeks (upon the smoothest 
‘ Mesars, Steinway’s by the Jurors is the skin. eden ae Oy eae, Gomt 


Ben, bo any arene 





$ 


$18 i. Lever 


$16 


$ 35 


g Silver in ev respect, 
Sold only Aw cane, af) $72. 
Sample ~~ J yas = 


T Case 
ae, Ty the 
——. a ant 

These cases 


med B LG 


she 
Cares, Gen 
snevensiate, Ruby 
Engraved, Engine-turn or Loy 
cases; warran Sapecahaal, 
anda perfect timekeeper only $18, 


A Lady’s ve b ~ 
Court Wateh, in “4 
Compotite Gases, St 
and sunk seconds, 


small, Gold 
—_ af: ASG 16 
timekeeper, only 


Peay Watch—Extra Heavy 
American Lever Watch, in Double 
Bottom Coin aaeet Hunting Ca- 
ses, full jewelle iene: 
Wm. Ellery. 


ery handsome Doubie Time 
Daplex Stop Watch, New York 


London time. swee second 
Jewelled in every ection, Gold 


Balance, and in may Sterling 
Silver Hunting Case 

The Pi. by —y Beautifully 
Engraved and have the patent 
adjusted stop, only $35 


WARRANTED, 

All our Watches are sent out in 
perfect running order, and are 
warranted as represented or the 
money refunded. A written war- 
rantee given if Required, 

We offer inducements to 
Agents. Send for our Circular, 
Constantly ep Watches of 
every description, 


yy on Watches, by the 


case Registering 20 cents. 
Sable e Watehes sent Tree. 


y Jewelted, ied, B 18 


«$36 


GBHO. A. BLY & CO., 


IMPORTERS, 
181 (late 208) Broadway, N.Y. 





Matrimony.—Why every man should marry 
Wine over ws women spout 


know. 

Medical hota by ¥ wM. 
Mailed in seal 

dress 58 White 8 Btrest, 


ries tea 


on receipt of 25 ‘cents, Pd. 
ew York. 





446-9 


10,000 AG2NRS.. WANED. ite 


Send. Stamp for Cones and 30 cts, uy A + veh ow aga to 


L. G, PIE 
335 Broadway, N.Y. 





mone 
$1. 


MY ONGUENT will force them to 
smoothest face in 21 days. Satis 


Whiskers! 


me on the 
ven or 
6 for 


Whiskers ! 


—- Price 25 cents, or ive B 


M, A. JAGGERS, Calhoun, Ill, 


Poor Man’s Secret, with which any one 
either male or female) can make $10 per day easy. 
it everywhere 3 25 ots. 


Address 
FRIZZELL, Baltimore, Md, 





“ 


an’s Wake.’’—" Why I Loved Her.” 


** My Love is on the Battlefield.” ‘“ Kind Friends sre 
Near Her.” 
lin, Flute or Cornet, each 25 cts. 
MENTS of every deseri ei 


Piano. Excelsior Music-Book, for Vio- 
MUSICAL INSTRU- 


rice list neo on re- 





=, 


ceipt of stamp, RICK BLU 
a) Rowery, New w York. 
Ten Thousand Wonderful Thin !—In. 
cluding everything Marvellous and nae, — 


uaint, | re ney og and 
p for Catalogue 


J.C, MOROFT, » 


ee 1804, ¥. GO. Philadelphia, Pa. 





ARE 


N. Y., want Agents in every 
ment, "for the sale of their new 
Unusually liberal terms are offered to s of Watches 
for Circular. 


vn | NY ew Army Watches. 


ANDALE & CO., Im » 212 very Het 
‘and i 5 


les of 


‘ount 





Stennqsvenie Views ond Cartes de Visite. 
1,000 different kinds, 


Send stamp } a Catal . 
VICTOR DELAPO, & Nassau St., 








y @. GRAWAM, 100 Massan St, MY, | 
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THE BEST LITERATURE 
(7 By the Best American Writers £) 
Is foand each month in the 


Atlantic Monthly 


WTHORNE, EMER- 
son, Pyro and othe!s of the leading 
contribute 


wai eh sr, poses 
a year, o ts ber. 
’ duction ' Clubs, Send « sents 0 wap 2 
*T{CKNOR & FIELDS, Publishers, 
135 Washington street, Boston. 


$47 AMERICAN $47 
LEVERS. 

Trade Mark, P. 8. Bartlett, Waltham, 
Mass., Full Jewelled, WARRANTED, 
in 4 oz. coin silver hunting case, gold 
jeints, fancy push pin, for $47. 


Als> every varicty of good Watches st equsily low 
by = All orders from the Army mus: he prepaid, 
Compacies wii] mot tako Dilis for sol- 
ietion on 80 
rope of Weteuces 


L FERGUSON, 
208 Broa ‘way, If ¥. 


Mfunro’s 10 Cent Publications. 
NOVEL No. 11. 


The Hunter’s Triumph; 
oR, 
THE WARRIORS OF THE SWAMP. 


A Sequel to the Indian Slayer, a forest tale of marvel- 
lous interest. 


—" No.3.—THF PATRIOT HIGHWAYMAN, 
y Ledru, or JACK SHEPPARD IN AMERICA. 
This’. story h:s already attainrd so much pepahantey 
as to induce the es of one of the Theatres in 
this city to have it dramatised, ana it is being per- 
Semned } seeese crowded to geffveation. Sent 
postpaid on receipt of price—10 cents. 
@EO RGE MUNRO & CO 
o 137 William St., ON. Y. 


| 
To Consumptives ! 

The Advertiser, having vee restored to heath 4 
afew weeks by a very simpie reme ly, aftor 2 oe 
sufferca severa| yesrs with a severe jung effecti: 
and tht dread dicea-e, Cousumption—is .x.ou: to 
make know: to his fe .ow-s'flerers the means of (are, 
To all who desire it, be wil! send a copy of th: pre- 
scription used (free of cha ¢e), with the directions for 

and 9 the same, which they will find a 
_ = —- CONSUMPTION, ASIEMA, Beoncurris, 
ject of the acveri ser in sending the 
44 fe to beesft the offiicted, and epeee’ me 
te ei ‘yolus: , and he 
as it will 

a msy rove s blessing. 
on will piease address 
ee REY. EDWARD A. WILSON 
W ilsmsourg, King’s Wo,, M. ¥, 














(BRIDCEWATER PAINT 


Ground po ~ * gamed shades for Vilias, Cot- 
tages Roofs e le 
BE. REYNOLDS, Agent, 74 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 





A Beautiful Microscope for 30 Cts., 
AGNIFYING 500 times, mailed on receivt 
re Five of different , @, Ad- 


dress ¥. B, BOWEN, Box 220, 2 Mise ° 


Retaliei ob visions prices. 14 kt. Gold Pen, Solid 
Silver 1 50, warrante. for one year, 4 
— for a Pens 


y 5 cae 
repointed 0 on receipt of 35 
7o.6 CO sUséE. 8. SORNSON "15 Maiden lane, 8.Y,. 











enamelied “Turn-over” Collar mauve in 
meta_s. 1 for « “ Turn-over ” or 75 conis for © 
“ Choker,” co C. H, WELLING, 94 Pine St., N. Yn 
and receive it by. return i:il, 


Great Chance to Make Money ! 
$650,000 of Watches, Jewelry, &c. 


Given away with our STATIONERY PRIZE 
PACKETS. 


AGENT a 100 PACKETS will re- 
cone FREE asa PRESENT from us,a GENUINE 
SILVER Wa 


TCH. 

lish en gee STEEL — 
INGS. $10 invested will yield $50. can 
make moro money vy in the s a ge 


PA’ eaeing than in 
business. For fall pe Oe of the SPE L IN- 
DUCEMENTS we offer send for our New Circular, 
G. 8. HASKINS & CO.. 
36 Beekman St. N, ¥. 











HENRY imine. 
325 Broadway, New York. 


Also, he will prepaid, the Belle- 


E, with a 
sliding Focus accommo- 
dating all er for $3; with 


v_ews, $4. discount to the trace. 





American, Swiss and Bnglish Watchos 

of cases. Orders 

Site care eg cre mee 
T. B. BYNNER, 175 Broadway, N.Y. 
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A DELICATE QUESTION—THE MARM AND THE BIDDY. 
[Among the charges brought against Aorll his ape | by Secretary Welles is that he refuses to 
tell his age 
Brppy Wiikes—“ Now really, Marm Welles, you "ll “have to excuse me telling you how old lam, 


That's a nana one lady should not put to another.” 





GOLD WATCH FREE ! 


AND 


$15 Per Day Easy $15 


Made by acting as our Agent for the sale of the 
GREAT ORIGINAL and only Genuine RICKARDS’s 
COMBINATION PRIZE PACKAGES. Each of those 
Wonderful, Large and Useful Packsges contains 
Large quantities of Fine Writing Paper. Envelopes, 
Steel rene Pen Holders, Lead Pencils, Blotters, Fine 

New Fashion Plates, Designs for 
otk, Beautiful Emblems, Cotta Keep- 
. Household Com eatene, Parlor, Toilet, Kitchen 


Guide, ening Amusements, Letter 
‘Writers Instructors, Bi Rare Ol Boaipes, Many Ways 
to Get Rich 


" ture Calendars for 1864, Yankee 

Notions, Likenesses. of M Heroes, Camp Com- 
Envios with Pay, Bounties, ions, Allowances, 
ions, &c., Games, Rich Presents of Fine Jewel- 
Lang)! whole worth, if Bought Separate, Many 

8, Price, Each Package, only 25 cts. Wholesale 

Rates to Agents very Low, from 100 to 200 per cent. 
profit made. Smart Agents sell 100 Packages in a FEW 
HOURS. They are and useful to all, and a novelty 
that.every one pte. Our Packages stand same 
as ever, alone and above cop nea and have lovg 
been ancnewsenee as the and only real valu- 
able and standard articles of the kind ever msnu- 
factured. esent each person who acte as Agent 
for us with a GOLD or SILVER HUNTING 
CASE LEVER WATCH, Genuine English Movements, 
Full Jewelled, Warranted one year. All Goods Guar- 
anteed as Reprensated or swomsy refunded, A sin ~ 

one of our Large 8 contains more real 

articles than any half de zen other Packages ever sol, 
This isthe g naling busines for Agents 
of the age. Agents wi 1 motios ~~ our Packages 
must have an en gs sale and be of superior ity, 
or they id not be imitated, Call and examine, 
or send for Premium induce Circular for 1864, contain. 


ing Extra jucements FREE. 
om Ss BICKARDS & CO., 102 Nassau St., N. Y., 
Largest and Oicest Prize Prize Package House ‘n 
the fhe World. ° 








ce 


Soldier’s Money Belt! 


CHOWARD’S PAT.) 


This Belt is designed especially for Soldiers. It 
will not sweat or wet through under any circum- 
stances, Has three compartments—one for Letters, 
one for Greenbacks, and one for Card a nr aoe or 
K kes of the —— ones at home, 

i it, Durable and Elegant, and will last a lifetime. 
They are sent fo all Pa Lt 4 by return mail, 
on of price y 
pees, on qyenys Ho WARD BELT 00 
° 436 B roadway, N. ¥. 


doldiers, Attention! 

iT ea ag I. yg > hot elimate, 

bed Get wl be unavoidable: but 

—¢ ¥ with HOLLOWA 8 PURIFY! AND 

STRENGTHENING PILLS, you can + ®. all 

these and still retain good heal , 35 cents, 88 = 
and $1 40 per box or pot. 


Shults’ Onguent.—W=rranted to produce a full 
set of Whiskers in six weeks or, money refunded. 
| a ,for50 cents. Address C, F, SHULTS, 

7, 

















-260 Rare Receipts. 


SEVENTEEN ELECTROTYPE ENGRAVINGS, 
Tells What to Do, And How to Do it. 
The best Family Receipt nom ever published, 


Sent free. mil. for 25 cen 
HINSON & ='06., Publishers. 
° "Broadway, N. Y. 





«~Balary Paid. 





Saat “ame 
( 


+ Boston, Mass, 435-470 





FOR ALL! 
8.M. WARD & CO., 


MANUFACTURING 


JEWELLERS! 
208 Broadway, New York. 


100,000 
Watches, Lockets, Chains, Gold Pens and 
Cases, Rings, Pins, etc., etc. 


To be sold for $1 each, and not to be paid for until 
you know what you are to get, and not to be kept 
unless you are — satisned 
Orders specifyin e various articles arc put in 
, ae and 8 ed, ‘nt sent without regard to 
One order will be sent & 25 cents; five for $1; 11 
for $2; 30 for $5; 100 for $15 
Also, we have _= issued several new designs, 
among which is the new Battle Pin with the Likeness 
taken from life) of either Generals Grant, Meede, 
ks, McClellan, Rosecrans, Burnside, Butler. Sher- 
man, Force, Logan, Kilpatrick, Gilimore, Foster, 
Custer, Com. Porter, and either officers in the Army 
or Navy whose likeness can be obtained. Also. a new 
Artillery and Battery Pin. Also, a new Engineer, 
Naval and Pontoonier’s Pin. The above are all made 
in Fine Gold Plate, and will be sent for $1 50 each. 
Also, a new Cavairy Pin in Solid Silver (pure coin) 
for $1 50, Also, either Army Corps, Division or 
bam pF Pin, oy “silver, with your Name, Regi- 


ved thereon 
for $1, Dither of the above will be sent in Bolid 
Gold ‘for $5. a wanted in every Regiment, 
Vessel and Hospital, Send for whole ¢ illusirated 
descriptive circular, 


ruse teen, Tobacco, in all forms, curnED snd 
Particulars free. Address 
CHAS, H, DAY, New Haven, Con. 
Ivory Jewelry! 


Fine Ivory Brooches........$1 50 
Ball Earrings...... 1 50 
aoe Initial Sleeve Buttons, . 


oye). Mi Accbtectesetcc. SB 
sent feos earl tet pe a. tome... .$1 00 
rece 0 at veri 
hand, at eyo eet @’s, irehte NYO 
Sign of the Golden Elephant. 


Human Faces 


AND “SIGNS OF CHARACTER,” illustrated 

with Portraits of distinguished persons. PsyYcHo- 

LOGY, News Dreamland. Mind and Body. 

emen Six Gene- 

cation. Wisdom in 

- a War- 

a Mas An 

hy. Art and artiste. “Sleep, its 

A; New Book Wanted. Lines on Noses. 

is, am address by the Rt. Rev. Bishop 

A p= to Teachers. Law of Asso- 

> - apted to Temperament. Krro- 

neous iden of Re igiou prsat day Schools must be made 

. Bellows, Dr. Johr 8, Darcy and 

enger, with Portraits, Characters and 

jographies, with heads of Napoleon, Menchicoff, 

Charlotte Corday, Queen Catharine, Richter, Bishoo 

Eastburn. Al! this and much more given in the 

Apri. NO. ILLUSTRATED PHRENOLOGICAL JouUR- 

NAL. Only 15 cents, by first post, or $1 60 a year. 
Address 

20 FOWLER & WELLS, 308 Broadway, N. Y. 


pe ala abba 
Se nt ena, Fe hae ie 


of) Pamphlets ant Dolbinge describing the same, 
° H, C, L, MEARS, 277 West 23d St., N. Y. 

















2 Sering —Goraine 
Moses Y 7 fs 





Sloe TCE. 


A Beautiful Engraved Gold-Plated W: Double 
| Case, Leve Sma'l] Size Soe 
Hands, lish ” and 

Venper, een 


Specially sdapted to the 


$15 European a $15 


OR COMPASS WATCH, 
A SUPERB “ EXTSA DOUBLE GOLD-PLATED’ 
evgraved or encine-turned fe ge | Cease Wrtch— 
Jewelled or Nickel 
—Indepercient sction 


one year,” will sind acid, and is an 


Exact Imitation of a °10° Gold Watch 
used by the British Army Officers, 


Sent free, by mail, in Elegant Morocco Case, tor 
only $15. 


ENGLISH STERLING SILVER LEVER WATCHES, 
engriver! Hunting Case, full jewelled movements 


$30 American $30 


Levers. 
In 402, Coin Silver Hunting Cases, Full Pay Jewel- 
led, Gold Joints, Magic Spring, with Full Guarantee, 
only $30. 
Real English Duplex Stop Watch, 
In Massive Silver Bente Sere, Full Jewelled, 
SwEEP SECONDS, for Art ts or Timing Horses, 
Full Guarantee, $30. ‘ 
Good Watches, for Army use, of all descriptions. 
We are sole /mporters of tae above styles of European 
Watches. Catslogue of trade prices mailed free, 
Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper of Feb. 20 
says of the ‘‘ Enropean Timekeeper,” “ itis a novelty 
here, enc an imitation of the celebrated timekeeper 
80 much in use among tho British army officers, 
and is calculated to meet the wants of our soldiers in 
the field.” Jilustrated Newe saya, “ Correct time- 
pieces, and for beauty and fine finish they are equal 
m © Kare © to $100 watehes.” 
ress CHAS. P, NORTON & CO.,, Im . 
88 and 40 Arn Street, N. Y. 


WARDS SHIRTS 
SENT EVERYWHERE 


py MAILorEXPRESS 


Ready-Made or to Measure, at $33, $39, $45 per doz 
SELFE-XKRASUREMENT FOR SHIRTS, 


tsp directions for self-measuremert, list of pemee 
and drawings of different styles of shirts and collar 
sent free everywhere, 
FRENCH FLANNEL ae - pa $s, = 
and $4 50 each—all cut one 
the the coals hat 6 63 cents 


Shirt sent by mail on receipt o 
for each shirt, 
the Size of your Neck alse. 


Send th 
STEELCOLLARSH 


poo ree cee el WHIT, 


d comfort of linen 
jana for the last swe Po Nand 
Collar, a they are readily dleened 


they are invaiusole, 
of the 





WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 
AGENTS WANTED in every Town im the Union. 


Ss. W. H. WARD, 


No. 387 Broadway, New York. 





J. W. EVERETT & CO, 


W'll forward to any address receipt of order, 
PHOTOGRAPHS FROM LIFE of any of the pro- 


OFFICERS OF THE any AND NAVY, 
STATESMEN, DIVINES, 
ARTISTS, 


ACTORS 
FOREIGN CELEBRITIES, ote. 


20 cents each. od Free by mall Address 
| hg LVER rr co., Box 1614, New ‘York city. 


for ciroular. 


Dyspepsia Tablets. 


For INDIGESTION, HEARTBURN, etc., manu 
factured only by 8. G. WELLING, "and sold by 
Dr sts ally. 50 cents per box: cure Daret 
the receipt of 65 cents. Depot, 207 Centre Street. 

second floor. 0000 ° 








ts Wanted (Male or Female). Address 
AA & CO., Newburyport, Mass, 0000 


TOMES, SON & MELVAIN 


6 Maiden Lane, New York, 





Dees iP ancy Goods Ps chemery’ Sou ora 


“ha he 
fa. and Navy Hgaipmenta in every variety, 


“gon PRESENTATION SWORDS.) 
34-70 Constantly on hand, 





, LL Articles for Soldiers at Baltimere, 
4 Washi» gion, Fortress Monroe, Harper's 
nae ES Royal, and all DEN Jaces, show. 
be eemt « rates, ARR EXP 
No, 74 Broadway, a, ry 





A Secret Worth 
the nian ATED WESTE 


CIDER without 
yy The 


sent 








